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TRAGEDIE OF GORBOD VC, 


where ok thꝛee Actes were wꝛytten by 
Thomas Nortone, and the two latte by 
a Thomas Sackuyle. 
¶ Sett forthe as the fame was thetved before the 
2 VENES moſt excellent ꝙaieſtie, in her highnes 
Court ot Mhitehall, the. xviij : dax of Januarp, 
Anno Deming, 1561. By the Gentlemen 
of Thynner Temple in London. 


e@zI MPRYNTED AT LONDON 
in Fleteſtrete, atthe Siqne of the 
Faucon by William Griffith: And are 
to be ſold at his Shop in Saincte 
Dunſtones Churchparde in 
the Meſt of Loon. 


9 ‚ Anno, I 5 6 5. Septemb. ax. VF 


C Thargument of the 
Tragedte. 


5 OR BODY c, hing of Brittaine, deuided his 
(G beim in his lyke time to his Sones, Ferrex 

and Porcx. The Sonnes fell to dpuifion and 
diſcention. The vonger kylled the elder. The Po⸗ 
ther that moze dearely loued thelder, koz reuenge 
hylled the ponger. The people mued with the 
Crueltie of the facte, roſe in Rebellion and ſlewe 
both father and mother. The Nobilitte alemblen 
and moſt terribly deſtroped the Kebelles. And al⸗ 
terwardes fo2 want of Flue of the Pꝛince wher⸗ 
by the Succefion of the Crowne became vnter⸗ 
tapne. They kell o Cruill warre in whiche both 
they and many ot their IAſſues were ſlapn e, and the 
Lande koꝛ a longe tyms almoſte deſolate and mys 
ſerablpe walked, 


¶ The names of the Speakers! 


Gorboduc, kynge of great Britt ayne. 

Videna, Queene and wife to kynge Gorboduc, 

Ferrex, Elder Sonne to kyngs Gor boduc. 

Porrex, Ponger Sonne to kynge Gorboduce 

Clotyn, Duke of corne wall. 

Fergus, Duke of Albanye, 

NMandud, Dulte of Leagre. 

C wen crd, Duke of Cumperlande, 

Eubulus, Secretarie to the kynge orb duc. 

Aroctus, A Counſellour ot kynge Corboduc, 

Dordin,A Counſellour aſſigned by the 
kynge to bis Eldeſt Sonne Fœyex. 

Philander, A Counſellour aligned by the 
kynge to his ponger Sonne Px. 

(Both beynge of the olde 
(kynges Counſell befoze. 

Hermon, Paraſpte re mapnyng with Fercx. 

Tyndar, A Paraſpte remapnyng with Pomex. 

Nuntius, A Pellenger of thelder Bꝛothers deth 

Nuntius, A eſſenger of Dulke Fe gur 

0 rpſpnge in Armes. 

Marccila, ꝗ Ladpe of the Qucenes 
f pꝛiuie Chamber. § 
Choras, Foure auncient and Sage 
men ok itt ne, 


@ The Dover of the dime ſhebbe before the 
firſte Acte, and the Signikication therof, 


@ J irſte the Puſicke of Tliolense began to plape, 
durpnge whiche came in bppon the Stage fire 
wilde men clothed in leaues. Of whom the kirſt 
bare in his necke a Fagot of (mal ſtickes, whiche 
thei all both ſeuerallie and togither aſſaied with 
all their ſtrengthes to bꝛeake, but it could net be 
bꝛoken by them. At the length one of them pluc⸗ 
ked out one of the ſtickes and bꝛake it: And the 
reſt pluckinge oute all the other ſtickes one afs 

ter an other did eaſelie bꝛeake, the fame bepnge 
ſeuered: which beyng coniopned thep bad befoze 
attempted in vayne. Akter they had this done, 
they Departed the Stage and the uſicke ceafed 
Verebp was fignified, that a late knit in vnptie 
doth continue ſtronge againft all fozce. But bes 
prige deupded, is eaſelp deſtroied As befell vpon 
Duke Gorboduc deuidinge his Lande to his two 
ſonnes which he befoze held in Ponarchie. And 


vppon the diſcention of the Bꝛethzene to whome 
it was deuided. 


ok Goꝛbodue, 
A dus primus, Scena prima. . 
Viden. Feivex. j : 


Viden. . 
E filent night that bꝛinges the 
N quiet patufe, 
From painefull trauailes of the 
1 wearie Date: 
Pꝛolonges my carefull thoughtes 
. and makes me blame 
The ſlowe Aurore that ſo foꝛ loue oꝛ ſhame 
Doth longe delape to ſhewe her bluſſhing kace, 
And no we the Date renewes my griekull plainte, 
Ferrex. . 
Mp gracious Ladp and mother deare, 
Pardon mp grieke, for pour fo grieued minde 
To aſke what oe tozntenteth fo pour harte. 
V iden, 
So great a wꝛonge and fo vniuſt deſpite, 
Without all cauſe againſt all courſe of Kinde, 
Fee x. 
Suche cauſeles wꝛonge and fo tirlutk deſpite, 
ape haue . zuͤt the leak reuenge. 
Viden. 
Neither mp Sonne, ſuche fs the frowarde will, 
The perſon ſuche, ſuche my michap and thyne. 
Ferrex « 
Myne know J none, but griefe fo3 pour diſlreſle: 
Viden. 


Pes: mypne foz thyne my ſonne A tather:no: 
A. U). 
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The Tragedie 
In kynde a Father. but not in kyndlynes. 
% „ e e Ripe 
op Kather:whie : knowe nothynge at all, 
Mperin Jhaue — vnto his Gace. 
% fie oe, of e © <cenee ‘ 
Therfoꝛe, the moze vnkinde to thee and mee. 
F 02 knowynge well (my fonne)the tendꝛe lous 
That à haue euer boꝛne and beare to thee, 
He greued therat, is not content alone, 
To ſpople thee of my light my chiekeſt Jope, 
But thee, ot thy birth, right and Heritage 
Cauſeles, vnkindlp and in wꝛongkull wife, 
Againſt all Lawe and right he will bereaue, 
Palfe of his kyngdome he will geuc awape. 
Ferrex, 
To tubome? 
Viden, 
Euen to Porrex his pounger ſonns 
V hele growinge Pꝛide 3 do fo fore ſuſpecte, 
That beynge rapſed to equall Kule with thee, 
Mee thinkes J (ee his enufous harte to well 
pllde with Difoaine and with ambicious Pꝛide 
he ende the Goddes do know, whoſe Aulters 1 
ull oft haue ade in vaine of Cattell ſlapne, 
o ſende the ſacred ſmoke to Heauens Thʒone, 
oꝛ thee mp ſonne ik thinges fo ſuccede, 
8 Nowe mp Jelisus minde mildemeth ſoze. 
Ferrex, 
Madame le aue care and carefull plaint koʒ me. 
ul bath my Father ben to euery wight, 
is lirſte yniuſtice he will not extende 20 


oF Goꝛbodut. 


To me % frufke,that geue no caufe therot. 
Sp bꝛathers pꝛide l hurt him ſelfe, not mee⸗ 
Videny 
So graunt the Goddes: But pet thy father fc 

Hath firmelp fired his vnmoued mynde 
That plaints pꝛaiers can no whit auailo, 

45 thofe haue % aſſaied, but cuen this date, 

e wyll endeuour to pꝛocure affent 
Ok all his Counſell to his fonde deaiſe. 
Fcrex. 
Their Aunceſtours from race ta vate haue baʒne 
Crue fapth to mp forefathers and their ſeede, 
I truſte theteke wyll beare the lyke to me. 
Viden 
Where reſteth all, but ifthepfaple thero?, 
And tf the ende bꝛinge feꝛth an eupll ſucteſle 
n them and theirs the miſcgiete thali befall, 
nd ſo J prate the Goddes requite it them, 
And ſo thep will, foꝛ ſo is wont to bee 

When Lordes and truſted Rulers under kpnges 
Ta pleafethe pꝛeſent fancie of the Punce, 

MAL ith wong tranſpoſe the tourſe of gouernaunee 
Murders, miſchiekfe, oꝛ ciupll iva deat length 
2 mutuall treaſon, oꝛ à iuſt reuenge, 

WM hen right ſuccedinge Line returnes againe 
By (ones iuſt Judgenient and deſerued wꝛathe 
Bꝛinges them ta ciuill and repꝛochekull death, 

And reotes their names 2 kindꝛedes fro the earth. 

wr Feirex. 


Mother content pow,pou ſhall ſee the ende. 
g. uh. Fux. 


The Tragedie 
Viden. 
The endeztbic ende J keare, Ioue ende me klirſt. 


A us primus, Scena ſecunda. 
Cor boduc. Arostus. Philander, Eubulus: 


Gorboduc¢ 
M Y Loꝛdes whole graue adutfe ¢ faithkull aide 
1.1 aue long vpheld mp Honour t my Kealme 
And bꝛought me from this age from tender peres, 
Guidynge ſo great eſtate with great renowme: 
Nowe moze impoꝛteth mee the erſt to ble 
your faith and wiſdome tuberby pet J reigne, 
That when by death my liefe and rule ſhall teaſe, 
The king dome pet mape with vnbꝛoken courſe, 
Haue certapne Pꝛince, by whole vndoubted right, 
Hour wealth and peace, map ſtand in quiet Laie, 
And eke that thei whome Mature bath pꝛeparde, 
In time to take my place in Pꝛincelie Seate, 
While in their Fathers tyme their pliant pouth 
Peldes to the frame of ſkilfull gouernaunte 
ape fo be taught and trapned in noble Artes, 
As what their fathers whiche haue reigned before 
Haue with great fame deriued downe to them 
Mith boneur they mape leaue vnto their ſeede: 
And not be taught for their vnwoꝛzthie life, 
And fo their Laweles ſwaruynge out of kinde, 
Moꝛthie ta loſe what Lawe aud kind them gaue 
But that they may pꝛelerue the cõman peace, 
Che caule that fick began and Mill mies, 0 


of Goꝛbodut. 


The Upneall courſe of kinges inheritaunce, 

oz me, foꝛ mpne, foꝛ pou, and foꝛ toe fate 

Wa bherof both J and pou haue charge and care. 

Thus do 3 meane ts vſe pour wonted kapth 

To me and mpne, and to pour natpue Lande, 

My Loves be plapne without all wie reſpect 

2 popfonous crafte to ſpeake in pleaſpng wiſe, 

Leſt as the blame of pil ſuccedynge thinges 

Shall light on pou,fo light the harmes alſo. 
Aroflus. 

Pour good acceptaunce fo (moſt noble kinge) 
Ok ſuche pour faithfulnes as heret ofoꝛe 
Me haue emploped in dueties to pour Gace, 
And to this Realme whoſe woꝛthie head pou are, 
Tl eli pꝛoues that nepther pou miſtruſte at all, 
Noꝛ we ſhall nede no boaſting wiſe to ſhewe, 
Our trueth to pou, noꝛ pet our wakefull tare 
Foz vou, foꝛ pours, and foꝛ our natiue Lande. 

M herfoꝛe (O kynge) 4 ſpeake fo2 one as all, 
Sithe all as one do beare pou egall faith: 
Doubt not to vſe their Counſelles and their aldes 
WH hole honours, goods ¢ lyues are whole auowed 
To ſerue, to apde, and to defende pour © 2ace. 

Cor boduc. 

My Loꝛdes J thankc pou all. This is the cafe 
Pe know, the Gods, who haue the ſoueraigne care 
Foz kings, fo2 kingdomes, and fo2 cõmen weales, 
Gaue me two ſonnes in my moꝛe luſtie Age, 

M ho nowe in mp decepuynge peres are growen 

Mell towardes ryper ſtate of minde and ſtrength. 

Co take in bande ſome greater Pꝛincely . 
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As pet they lpue and ſpende their hopekull bates, 

UA ith me and with their Mother here in Tourts 

Their age nowe aſketh other place and trade, 

And myne alfo doth aſke an other chaunge, 

Theirs to moze trauaile, myne to greater eaſe: 

Tl han fatall death (hall ende my mogtail lpfe, 

My purpoſe is to leaue vnto them twaine 

The Kealme deuided into two fandie partes: 

The one Forex myne elder ſonne thall haue, 

The other (yall the other Poirex rule 

Tyat both my purpoſe map moze framelie Tande, 

And eke that they may better rule their charges 

J meane foꝛzthwith to place them in the ſame: 

That in my life they mapye both learne to rule, 

And J map Tope to fee their rulpnge well. 

This is in (Ome, what J woulde haue pe wep: 

Firſtz whether pe allowe mp whole deuiſe, 

And thinke it good koz me, foʒ them, for post, 

And fo2 our Countrep mother of vs all: 

And it pe lpke it and allowe it well, 

Than koz their gupdinge and their gouernaunce, 

She we forthe ſuche meanes of tirtumſtaunce, 

As pe thinke mecte to be both knowne and kept: 

Loe, this is all, nowe tell me pour aduiſe. 
Aroſlas. 

And this is muche, and acketh great adutfe, 
But foz my parte my Soueraigne 102d and kyng 
This bo 3 thinke pour Maleſtie doth knowe, 
Mowe vonder pou in Juſtice and in peace, 

Ozeat wealch and Honour, tong we haue enioyed 
So as ue can nat ſeeme with gredie mindes 


of Gozboduc. 


To wilche foꝛ thaunge of Prince oꝛ gouernaunce, 
But tf pe lyke pour purpoſe and deuiſe, 

Our lykynge mulſt be deemed to pꝛocede, 

Ok rightfull reaſon, and of heedekull care, 

Hot foꝛ our ſelues, but foꝛ our cõmen fate: 

ithe our otone Late doth nede no better chaunge 
Athinke in all as er pour Oꝛace hati ſaide. 
Firſte when pou Mall vnlode pour aged mynde, 
Ok heupe care and troubles manpfolde, 

And lape the fame vpon utp Loꝛdes pour ſonnes 
M hole growing yeres may bere the burden long 
And longe J pꝛaye the Soddes to graunt it fo: 
And in pour lpfe while you ſhall fo beholde 

Their rule, their bertucs and their noble deedes, 
Suche as their kinde behighteth to vs all, 

Gꝛeat be the profites that ſhall groe therof, 

Y our age in quiet ſhall the longer laf, 

pour laſtynge age ſhalbe their longer fale, 

Foz cares of kynges, that rule as pou haue rulde 
F 02 publique wealth and not foꝛ pꝛiuate iope, 

Do waſt mannes lpfe and haſten crooked age, 
WA ith furretwed face and with enfeebled lommes, 
To dꝛawe on creeppnge Death a ftoifter pace. 
They two pet ponge ſhali beare the partie reigne 
With greater cafe than onc nowe olde alone 
Can welde the whole, for whom muche harder is 
with leſlened krength the double weight to beare 
Y our eve, pour Counfell, and the graue regarde 
Ok Fathers, pea of ſuche a fathers name, 

oh. at beginning of their ſondꝛed reigne, 
Mhen it is hazarde of their whole ſucceſſe, 


The Trägedie 


Shall bꝛidle fo their force of pouthfull heates, 
And ſo reſtreine the rage of infolence, : 
M hiche moſt allailes the ponge and noble minds, 
And fo Hall guide and traine in tempꝛed tate 
Their pet greene bending wittes w reuerent alot 
And noh inured with vertues at the kirſt. 
Cuſtome (O king) hall bꝛinge delightfulnes 
By ble of Nertue, Uice ſhall growe in hate, 
But it pou fo diſpoſe it, that the dape. 
Mhich endes pour life, thal firſt begin their reign 
Gꝛeat is the perill, what will be the ende, 
U hen ſuche beginning of ſuche liberties 
Voide of ſuche ſtates as in pour liefe do lye, 
Shall leaue them to free randon of their will 
An open pate to traiterous flatterie, 
The greateſt peſtilence of noble pouthe: 
l hiche perill halbe paſt, ik in pour like, 
Their tempꝛed pouthe with aged fathers ave 
Be brought in be of ſkilfull ſtaidnes 
And in pour life, their liues diſpo ſed fo, 
Shall length pour noble liefe in topfulnes. 
Thus thinke J 5 pour grace hath wiſelie thought 
And that pour tender care of cõmen weale, 
Hath bꝛed this thought, ſo to deuide pour Lande 
And plant pour ſonnes to beare the pꝛeſent rule 
M hile pou pet liue to (ee their rulpnge well. 
That pou map longer lpue by iope therein. 
M hat furder meanes behouekull are and meete 
At great leiſure mape pour Gꝛace deuiſe, 
M hen all haue ſaide, and when we be agreed 

Ak this be beſt to parte the Kealme in W 


of Soꝛboduc. 


And place pour fonnesin pꝛeſent gouernement 
WM hereok as J haue plainely ſaide my mynde, 
So woulde J here the reſt of all my Loꝛzdes. 
Philander. 
In parte 3 thinke as haue ben (aloe befoze, 
In parte againe my minde is other wiſe 
As for deuidin got this Nealme in twaine 
And lotting out the fame in egall partes, 
To either of my Loꝛdes pour Gꝛaces lonnes, 
That th inke 3 beſt foz this pour Kealmes behoke, 
Foz pꝛokite and aduauntement of pour ſonnes, 
And fo2 pour comfoate and pour honour eke: 
But fo to place them while pour life do laff, 
To pelde to them pour Nopall gouernaunce, 
To be aboue them onelp in the name 
Ok kather, not tn kingly fate alſo, 
Athinke not good foꝛ pou, for them, noꝛ vs, 
This kingdome fince the bloodte ciuill fielde 
There Morgan ſlaine did peld his conquered parte 
Unto his Coſyns ſwoꝛde in Camberlande 
Conteineth all that whilome did ſuffice, 
CThꝛee noble ſonnes of pour forefather Brute, 
So pour two ſonnes, it maye alfo ſuffice, 
The moe the ſtronger , ik thet gree in one: 
The ſmaller compaſſe that the Kealme doth holde 
Whe eaſier is the ſwey therof to welde, 
The nearer Juſtice to the wꝛonged pooze, 
Che ſmaller charge, and pet pnoughe koz one. 
And whan the Kegion is deuided fo 
That Bꝛethꝛene be the Loꝛdes of either parte, 
Such ſcrength doth nature knit betwene the both, 
s In 
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The Tragedie 

In ſondꝛſe bodies by coniopned loue 

That not as two, but one of doubled force, 

Eche is ts other as a ſure dekente, 

The Noblenes and gloꝛie of the one 

Doth ſharpe the courage ot the others mynde 

CAT ith vertuagus enuie to contende ko; pꝛaiſe, 

And ſuche an egalnes hath nature made, 
Betwene the Wacthzen of one Fathers (cede, 

As an vnkindlie wzonge it ſeemes to bee, 

To thꝛoboe the other Subiect onder feete 

Ol him, whole Peere he is by courſe ok kinde, 
sind nature that did make this egalnes, 

Okte fo repineth at ſo great a wꝛonge, 

That sfte he rapſeth vp a grudgynge grieke, 

In ponger Bethꝛen at the elders fate: rah 
T herby both townes ¢ kingdoms haue ben raſed 
And famous ſtockes of Ropall blood diſtroted: 
Tye Bꝛocher that ſhould be the Bꝛothers aide 
And haue a wakefull care foꝛ his defence, 
Gapes fo2 his death, 2 blames the lyngering peres 
That brings not forth his ende with fafkercourfe ’ 
And oft impacient ot fo longe delapes, 

a ith hatekull ſlaughter he pꝛeſentes the fates 
And keepes a tu rewarde fo? Bꝛothers blsove, 
M ith endles vengeaunte on his ſtocke fo2 ape: 
Suche miſchiefes here are wiſelp mette withall: 
If egall ſtate mape nouriſhe e gall loue, 
There none hath cauſe to grudge at others good, 
But nowe the head to ſtoupe bencth them bothe, 
He kinde, ne reaſon, ne good oꝛdꝛe beares, 

And oft it hath ben ſeene, that where Nature 
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Wath ben pꝛeuerted in diſoꝛdered toife, 

Mhen Fathers ceaſe to know that thei Hult rule 
And Childꝛen ceaſe to knowe they Mould obey, 
And often our vnkindlptendꝛencs, 
Js Bother of bnkindlp Stubbozkes: 
J ſpeake not this in enute oꝛ repꝛochs, 

As (f J grudged the gloꝛie of pour ſonnes, 
M hoſe honour 3 beſeche the Goddes to encreaſe: 
Noz pet as it J thought there did remaine, 

Bo filthie Cankers in their noble bꝛeſtes, 

N home Jeſteme(whiche is their greateſt pꝛaiſe, 
Undoubted childꝛen of fo good a kynge. 

Onelie J meane to ſhewe mpcerteine ules, 
TW hiche kinde hath graft within the mind of man 
That Pature bath her oꝛdꝛe and her courſe, 
Mhichelbeing bꝛoken) doth cosrupt the ſlate 

Ok mondes and thinges euen in the beſt or all 

Mp Loꝛdes pour ſonnes map lrarne to rule of pou 
Pour owne example in pour noble Courte 

Js kitteſt Suyder of their pouthfull peares, 
Il pou defire to ſeeke ſome pꝛeſent ove 
By fight of their well rulynge in pour lyfe, 
See them obep, ſo ſhall pou ſee them rule, 
UN bo ſo obepeth not with humblenes 
Will rule without rage and with inſolence 
Longe mape they rule J do beſeche the Soddes, 
But longe may thep learne ere they begynto rule 
Ak kinde and fates woulde futtre J would wiſſhe 
Them aged Painces and immoꝛtall kinges: 
M herkoze moſt noble kynge J well alent, 
Betwene pour ſonnes p pou deuide pour ticalure, 

3 And 


The Tragedie 
And as in kinde, ſo matche them in degree 
But while the Goddes pꝛolongue pour Nopal life 
Pꝛolongue pour reigne, foꝛ therto lpue pou bere, 
And therfore haue the Goddes fo longe fozbo2ne 
To lopnepou to them ſelues, that ſtill pou mighe 
Be Pꝛince and father of our cõmon weale: 
They when they ſe pour childꝛen ripe to rute 
Mill make them roume, r wil remoue pou hence, 
That pours in right enfupnge of pour life 
ape rightlie honour pour mogtall name. 
Eubulus. : 
Pour wonted true regarde of faithfull hartes. 
Makes me (O kinge ) the bolder to pꝛeſume 
To ſpeake what J conceiue within my bzeſt, 
Althoughe the ſame do not agree at all 8 
With that whiche other here my Loꝛds haue ſaid 
Hoꝛ whiche pour ſelfe haue ſeemed beſt to lyke, 
dardon J craue and that mp woꝛdes be deemde 
o flowe from hartie scale vnto pour Gꝛace, 
And to the ſafetie ot pour cõmon weale: 
To parte pour Realme vnto my Loꝛds pour ſõnes 
A tbinke not good fo2 vou, ne pet foꝛ them, 
But woꝛſte of all, fo this our Matiue Lande: 
Foꝛ with one Lande, one ſingle rule is beſt: 
Deuided Reignes do make deuided hartes. 
But Peace pꝛeſerues the Countrep t the Pꝛince. 
Suche is in man the gredie minde to reigne, 
So great is his deſire to climbe alofte, 4 
In woꝛldly Stage the ſtatelieſt partes to be are, 
That faith and Juſtice and all kindip loue, 
Do pelde vnto deſire of Soueraigntie: 
Where 


of Gorbodtic, 
Cahere egall ſtate doth raiſe an egall bope 
To winne the thing that either wold attaine 
Pour grace reinembeth howe in palled peres 
The mightie Brute, firſt Pꝛince of all this Lande 
Be thet the ſame and ruled tt well in one, 
e thinking that the compa lle did fuffice 

Soꝛ his thꝛee ſonnes, thꝛee kingdoms cke to make 
Cut it in thꝛee, as pou would nowe in twaine: 
But how much Bꝛutiſh blod hath ſithente be ſpilt 
To iopne againe the ſondꝛed vnitie: 
M hat Princes ſlaine before their timtely honour: 
Wi hat waſt of townes and people in the Lande? 
M hat Wreaforisheaped on murders ¢ on (poiles? 
WA bole iuſt reuenge tuen pet is ſcarcelꝑ ceaſed, 
Authekull remembzaunce is pet had in minde: 
The Gods foꝛbyd the like to chaunce againe 
And pou( O king) geue not the cauſe therof: 
p Loꝛde Ferrex pour elder ſonne, perhappes 
M home Kinde and cuſtome geues a rightkull hope 
To be pour Heire and to ſuccede pour Neigne, 
Shall thinke that he doth (uffre greater waonge 
Chan be perchaunce will beare, if power lerne 
Porrex the pounger fo vnpatſed in Late, 
Perbappes in courage will be raiſed alfo, 
It Flatterte then whiche tayles not to allaile 
The tendze mindes of pet vnſkilkull out he., 
In one ſhall kindle and encreaſe diſdame; 
And Enuie in tye others harte enklame, 
CTgis tire Hall waſte their loge, their liues, tbeit 
And rutheful ruine ſhal deſtrop them both, Gand, 
z willbe not this (O kypng lo to befall 
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But ſeare the thing that J do moſt abhozre 

Ocue no beginning to fo dꝛeadtull ende, 

hiepe them in oꝛder and obedience: 

And iet them both by nowe obepinge pou, 

L earne ſuche behamour as befeentes their Tate. 

The Elder, myldenes in his gouernaunte, 

The pounger, a peldpng contentednes: 

And kept them neare vnto pour pꝛeſence Hill, 

That they reſtreined by the awe of peu, 

Mape line in tompaſſe of well tempꝛed fate, 

And paſſe the perilles of their pouthfull peares, 

Hour aged lite dꝛawes on to febler tyme, 

A herin pon (hall leſle able be te beare 

Te trauailes that in pouth pou haue ſuſteined 

Both in pour perſons and pour Kealmes defence 

Ik planting nowe pour ſonnes in kurder partes, 

Vu ſende them kurder from pour pꝛeſent reache 

Leſſe ſhal pou know hob they thé ſelues demaund 

Traiterous cozrupters of their pliant pouthe, 

Shall haue vnſpied a muche moze free acceſle, 

And ok ambitien and inklamed diſdaine 

Shall arme the one, the other, oz them bothe 

To ryuiil warre, oꝛ to vſurpinge pꝛide. 

Late ſhall pou rue, that you ne recked befoze: 

Good is J graunt ef all to hope the beſt, 

But not to live Mill dꝛeadles of the tuozf, 

So truſte the one, hat the other be kozſene, 

Arme not onfkilfuines with princely power 

But pou that longe haue wiſelp ruled the reignes 

Ok topaltie within pour noble Realme 

So holde them, while the Gods fo; dur 0 1 
, ha - 
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Shall ſtretche the thꝛede of pour prolonged dales 
To ſoone he clame,into the flampng Carte 

Cm hofe want of ſkyil did fet the carth on fire, 
CTime and example of pour noble Ozate, 

Shall teache pour ſonnes beth to obey and rule: 
N yan time hath taught thé, time ſhall male the 
The plate that nowe is full:and ſo J pꝛaie (paca 
Longe it remaine, to comkoꝛte of vs all. 


Oorbodlac. 


J take pour faithfall hartes in thankkull parte 
But ſithe J (ce no cauſe to dꝛawe mp minde. 
To feare the nature of my louyng ſonnes, 
Oz to miſdeme that Enuis oz diſdaine,. 
Can there woꝛke hate, where nature planteth laue 
In one ſelte purpoſe do J till abide, 
My loue ertendeth egallp to bothe, 
Pp Lande ſuffiſeth koꝛ them bathe alfa: 
Humber Hall parte the Marches of their Realmes: 

ge Sotherne parte the elder hall poſleſle, 
The Roꝛtherne Hall Porrex the ponget rule, 
In quiet J will pale mine aged daies, J 
Free krom the tranule and the patnefull cates 
That haſten age vpon the woꝛthieſt kinges. 
But leſt the fraude that pe do ſeeme to keare 
Ol flatterpng tongues, coꝛrupt their tender poutg 
And loꝛieth them to the waies of pouthkull luk, 
To climyng pude, oꝛ to reuengyng hate 
Oz to neglecting of their carefull charge 
Lewdelp to lyue in wanton reckleneſſe, 
O to oppꝛeſlinge of the 5 caule 
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go: not to wꝛeke the wꝛonges done ts the pooze 
Ta treade do bone tructh,o2 fauour falfe deceite 
J meane to iopne to eyther of mp ſonnes 
Some one of thofe whofe longe appꝛoued faith 
And wiſdome tryed map well allure my harte: 
That mynyng kraude ſhall finde no wap to crepe 
Into their fenſed cares with graue aduiſe: 
Chis is the ende, and ſo J pꝛape pou all 
To beare my ſonnes the loue and lopaltie 
That J haue founde within pour faithful beats. 

Aroflus. : 

You, noꝛ pour ſonnes, our foneraigne 103d hall 
Our faith a ie while our liues do laf. (want 

a CHorus. 

Then ſettled ſtaie doth holde the ropall thzone, 
In ſtedfaſt place by knowen and doubtles right: 
And chiefel> whan diſcent on one alone 
Make ſingle and vnparted reigne to light. 

Eche chaunge of courſe vniopnts the whole eftate. 
And peldes it thzall to rayne by debate. “ti 


The ſtrength that knit by latke accosde in ons: 
Againt all fozretn power of mightie foes, | 
Could of it felfe defende it felfe alone, 

Diſiopned once,the foʒmer feace doth lofe 15 
Whe Wickes that ſondzed bzake fo foone in twalis 
In faggot bounde attempted were in vans. 


Olt tender minde that leades the pertiall ey 

Ot errin ge parentes in their childꝛens loue, d 
Deſtroies mam x 

: is 
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Ehls doth the pꝛoude ſonne of 479 padut, 
UW ho taſchelp fet in Chariot of his fire: 
Inklamed the perched earth with heauens fice. 


And this great king, that doth deuide bis land, 
And chaunged the courſe of his diſcending crown 
And peldes the reigne into his childꝛens hande 

rom bliſfull ſtate ot iope and great renowne, 
Mpꝛrour Hall become ta Pꝛinces all 
Co learne to ſhunne the cauſe of ſuche a fall. 


¶ The order and fignification of the 
dõme ſhewe before the ſecond Acte. 


¶ Fick the Muſicke of Coznettes began to plape, 
during whiche came in vpon the Stage akinge 
accompanied with a nombꝛe of his Aobplytie t 
Gentlemen. And after he had placed him felfe in 

a Chaire of eſtate pʒepared fo bim: there came 
and kneled before him a graue and aged Gentil⸗ 
man and ottred vp a Cuppe vnto hym ok Ayne 
in a glaffe, whiche the kynge rekuſed. After him 
cones 4 bzaue and luffie pong Gentelman and 
pꝛeſentes the king with a Cup of Golde filled iw 
potion, which the king accepted, t dunkinge the 
ſame, immedlatlp fell dolon dead bpon p tage, r 
fo was carried thence awape by his Lozdes and 
Gentelmen, s then the Mullcke ceaſed. Berebg 
was lignikled, that as Glaſſe bp nature holoeth 
ns paplon, but is clere and mape eaſely be ſeene 
ac boweth bp ang Arte: Soa fattytull 
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Counſellour holdeth no treaſon, but is plapne ¢ 
open, ne peldeth to any vndiſtrete affection, but 
geueth holſome Counſe ll, whiche the pll adulſed 
Pꝛince refuſeth. The delightfull golde filled w 

opfon betokeneth Flatterp, whiche vnder faire 

eeming of pleafaunt woꝛds beareth deadly pops 
ſon, Whiche deſtroieth the Prince 5 receiueth it. 
Ms bekell in the two bꝛethzene Fenex and Porrex 
who refufing the holſome aduiſe of graue Court 
ſellours, credited theſe ponge Paracites. ⁊ bꝛou⸗ 
ght to them ſelues death and deſtruction therby. 


A dus fecundus, * Scena prima, 
Ferre. Hermon. Doran. 


Ferrex. 

Merualle muche what reafon leave the kynge 
[x father thus without all my deſarte 
Co rcue me halte p kingdome which by courte 
Sf late and nature chuld remapne to me, 

Hermon. 

Il pon with ſtubboꝛne and vntamed pꝛyde 
Bad ſtood againſt him in rebellious wiſe, 
On if with grudging minde pou had enuied 
So flowe a llidynge of his aged peres, 
Oz ſought befoze pour time to haſte the courſe 
Ob katall death vpon his Royall head, 

Oz tained your Stocke with murder of pour hyn: 

Same face of reaſon might perhaps haue feentea 

Eo pelde ſome likely caule to ſpoile pe thus. : 
enen 
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Feirex. 

The wꝛekekull Gods poboꝛe du my curled head, 
Eternall plagues and neuer dinge woes, 
The Wellity Pence, adiudge my dampned gholte 
To Tantalus thirſte, oꝛ preude Ixiyu wheele 
Oz truell Gzipe ta gnawe my growing harte 
To durpnge toꝛmentes and vnquenched flames 
Ik euer tonceiued fo foule a thought, 
Co wiſche bis ende ok like, oꝛ pet of reigne. 

Dordan, 

fhe pet pour father ( O moſt noble Panct) 
Did euer thinke fo fowle a thing of pou 
Foz he with moꝛe than fathers tendze loue 
While pet the fates do lende him like to rule, 
( bo long might lpue to fe pour culynge well) 

To vou my Loꝛde, and to his other ſonne 
Lo he relignes his Realme and Ropaltie 
EM hicbe neuer would fa wiſe a Punce daue dans 
It᷑ he had ones miſdemed that in pour harte 
There euer lodged fo vnkinde a thought. 
Vut tends loue (my Lope) and ſetled truſte 
Ol pour good nature, and pour nable minde 

ade him to place pou thus in Ropall tyzane 

nd nob to geue pou half his realme to guide 
ca and that halfe within abounding ſtoꝛe 
Ok things that ſerue to make a welthie Realms 
In ſtatelie Cities and in frutcfull fople, 
In temperate bꝛeathing of the milder beauen, 
In thinges ok nedefutl vſe, whiche frendlie Dea 
Tranſpoꝛtes by tratfike from the fozreine Poztes. 
An flowing wealth, in bonour and in fozce, 
14 4 B. uu. Dattze 
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math paffe the double value of the parte 
That Porrex hath allotted to bis reigne, 
Suche is pour cafe, ſuche is pour fathers lous. 


Ferrex. 
Ah loue, my frendes, laue wzongs not whom he 
Dordan, (loves. 


Pe pet he wꝛongeth pou that geueth pon 
So large a reigne ere that the courſe of tyme 
inge pou to kingdome by diſcended right. f 
Tl hich time perhaps might end pour time before. 

Ferrex. 
Is this no wꝛong, ſaie pou, to reaue from mt 
My natiue right of balfe fo great a realme, 
And thus to matche his ponger ſonne with me 
In egall power, and in as great Degree: 
yea t what fonne? 5 ſonne whole ſwellyng pꝛyde 
Al oulde neuer pelde one pointt ok reuerence, 
WA han J the Elder and apparaunt heire 
etcode in the likelyhode to polleſſe the whole 
Vea and that fonne whiche from his childiche age 
Enuieth myne honour,and doth hate my life, 
M hat will he nowe do: when his pride, his rage, 
The mindefull malice of his grudging harte 
3* armed with kozce, with wealth and kingly fate 
Rh. 
Mas this not wzong : pea pil aduiſed wzong 

Dt glue fo mad a man fo ſharpe a ſwoꝛde, 
Co fo great perill of fo great miſhappe, 
Ble c open 12 5 10 55 o large a wape. 


Aus me Kp ot what rlelull thing is thise 
Alus me Londe, what grietull thing 2 


— 
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That of pour brother pou can thinke fo ili 
3 neuer ſawe him vtter likeliefigne | 
TA hereby a man might fee 03 once miſdeme 
Suche hate of pou, ne ſuche vnpeldinge pride 
Ill is their counſell, ſhamefull be their ende, 
That raifing ſuche miſtruſtfull feare in pou, 
Sowing the feede of ſuche vnkindly hate, 
CTrauaile by reaſon to deſtroy pou both: 
Wi ife is pour bꝛother and of noble hope, 
M oꝛthie to welde a large and mightie Realme 
So muche a ſtronger frende haue poutherby, 
TA hole ſtrẽgth is pour ſtrẽgth, if pou gree in one. 
Hermon, 

Ik nature and the Goddes had pinched fo 
Their flowing bountie and their noble giktes 
Ok Pꝛincelie qualpties from pou my Loꝛde 
And podoꝛde them all at ones in waſtfull wife 
Upon pour fathers pounger ſonne alone: 
Perhappes there be that in pour pꝛeiudice 
Would fate that birth chuld peld to wozthmes: 
But ſithe in eche good gift and Pꝛincelie Acte 
Ve are his matche, and in the chiele of all 
In mildenes and in ſobze gouernaunce 
pe farre ſurmount: And ſithe there is in pou 
Sufficing ſkill and bopefull towardnes 
To weld the whole, and match pour Elders pꝛaiſe 
J fee no caule whie pe ſhould looſe the balfe, 
Le wold J wiſche pou pelde to ſuche a loſſe: 

eff pour milde ſufferaunce of fo great a wzonge 

Be deemed cowardiſhe and ſimple dꝛeade: 
Mhiche thall geue * fierie head 


— 
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Ok pour ponge Bꝛother to inuade the whole, 
M hiles pet therfoꝛe ſtickes in the peoples mynde 
he lothed wꝛonge of pour diſheritaunte, 

And ere pour Bꝛother haue by ſettled power, 

Bp guple full cloke of an allurpnge ſhowe, 

Got him ſome force and fausur in this Realme 
And while the noble Nucene pour mother lpues,. 
To wonke and paactice all fo2 pour auaile 
Attempt redꝛeſſe bp Armes, and wꝛeake pour (clfe 
Upon bis life, that gaineth by pour loſle, 

TA ho nowe to ſhame of pou, and griefe of vs 

In pour owne king domt triumphes duer pow: 
She now pour courage meete fo2 kingly eſtate 
That thet which haue auowed to (ped their goods 
Their landes, their liues c honours in pour cauſe, 
Mape be the bolder ta mainteine pour parte 
inhanthei do fee that cowarde feare in pou, 

Shall not betrape ne ſaile their faithfull hartes. 
Ikonesthe death of Porrex ende the frife, 

Ind pate the price of his vſurped Keigne, 

Pour Mother (hall perſwade the angry kynge, 
The Loꝛds pour frends eke ſhall appeaſe his rage 
Joꝛ thei be wiſe, and well thet can fozſte, 
That ere longe time pour aged fathers death 

will bꝛynge a time when pou ſhall well requite 
Their frendlie fauour, oꝛ their hatefull ſpite. 
ea, oꝛ theit ſlackenes to auaunte pour tauſe 

A iſe men da not ſo hange on pallyng ſlate 

Ok pꝛeſent Princes, chie felp in their age. 

But they will further caſt their reachinge eve 
To vlewe and Weigh the times ¢ reignes to “en 
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et is it lykely thoughe the kinge be tnz0the’ 
That he pet will, oꝛ that the Kcalme will beare 
Extreme revenge vpon his onelpe ſonne: 
Oz if he woulde, what one is he that dare 
Ve minittre to ſuche an enterpaife. 
And here pou be nobe placed in pour own e 
Ampd pour krendes, pour vallalles ¢ pour frength 
We (hall defende and kepe pour perſon fafe 
Tyll either counfell turne his tender minde 
Oꝛ age, oꝛ ſoꝛowe ende his werie dates 
But if the feare of Soddes and ſecrete grudge 
Ok Natures Lawe, reppnynge at the facte, 
M ithholde pour courage frown fo great attempt: 
Anowe ve that luſt of kingdomes hath no Lawe 
The Goddes do beare and well allowe in kinges 
The thinges they abboore in raſcall routes. 
ohen kinges on ſclender quarrels ron to warres 
And than in cruell and vnkindelp wiſe,. 
Cömaunde theftes rapes, murder of Innocentes 
To ſpoile of townes, i reignes of mighty realmes 
Whinke pou fach Pꝛintes do ſuppꝛeſſe them ſelues 
Dubiect to Lawes of kinde and feare of Gods. 
Pet none offerice , but decked with glozious name 
Ck noble Conqneſtes in the handts of kingea, 
Murders and violent theftes in pꝛiuate men 
Are hepnous erymes and full of foule repꝛoche: 
But if pou like not pet fo hote deuiſe, 
At liſt to take ſuche vauntage of the time. 
But thoughe with great perill of pour ſtate 

ou wil not be the firſt that fhall inuade. 

ſemble pet pour fopce foz pour defence, P 

ne 
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And fo? pour ſaketie Lande vpon pour garde. 


Dord an. 
O heauen was there euer harde oz knowen, 
So wicked Counfell to a noble Pꝛince: 
Let me(my Loꝛde)diſcloſe onto pour grace 
This hepnous tale, what mifchiete it contepuess 
Pour fathers death, pour brothers and pour stong 
pour pꝛeſent murder ans eternall (ame: 
Weare me (O king and ſuffre not to ſinke 
So highe a treaſon in pour Pꝛintelie bzeſt. 
a Ferrex, 

The mightie Goddes foꝛbyd that euer 4 
Shuld once conceiue ſuche miſchiefe in my harte 
Al thoughe my Bꝛother hath bereft mp Kealme 
And beare perhappes to me ang hatefull minde. 
Shall Jreuenge it, with his death therkoze; 

D2 ſhall J fo deſirop mp fathers lpfs 
That gaue me lite: the Gods foꝛbꝛd J faye, 
Ceaſe pou to ſpeake fo any moze to me 
Ae pou my friende with Aunſwere once repeate 
So foule a tale, in ſcilence let it die: 
TA hat Lode oz Subiect ſhall haue hope at all 
That vnder me they fafelp Hall entope : 
Their goods their honours, landes and liberties, 
N ith whome, neither one onely bzother dears 
fre father dearer,.coulde eniope their lpuese 
But ſithe, 3 feare my pounger bꝛothers rage. 
And ſithe perhappes ſome other man map gyut 
Some like adulſe, to moue his grudging head 
At mine eſtate:whiche counfell map perchaunce 
Take greater foʒce with him, than this wir * 
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3 will in fecrete fo prepare mp felfe, 
Qs it his malice oꝛ his luſt to reigne 
Bꝛe ake forth with Armes oꝛ ſodeine violence 
J map withſtande 1 tage and kepe mpns obne. 
Dord. un. 

J feare the fatall time now dꝛaweth on 
hen ciupll hate thall ende the noble lyne 
Ol kamouſe Brute and of his Ropall ſeede 
@2eat lowe defende the miſchietes nowe at hande 
O that the Secretaries wiſe aduiſe 
Had erſt ben harde whan he beſought the kynge 
Not to deuide his lande, noz (ede his ſonnes 
To further partes from pꝛeſence of his Courte 
t yet to pelde to them his gouernaunce 
o ſuche are they nowe in the Ropall thzons 
As was ralhe Phactonin Phebus Carre 
Me then the fterp ſtedes did dꝛawe the flame 
UA ith wilder randon thzough the kindled ſkies 
Chen traiterous councell now will wherle about 
Whe pouthtull heads of theſe vnſkilfull kinges, 
But J hereof their father will enfozme 
The reverence of him perhappes ſhall Lape 
The growing mifchiefes, while thet ve are grene 
It this helpe not, then wo vnto them (clues, -. 
Whe Prince, the pedple, the deutved lande. 


2 A Fusfecundus, Scenaſecunda. 


Forex. Tyndar, Philander. 


Povyvex 


The Cragedte 
Porre x 
ie d is it thus? And doth he fo prepare 
Againt his Bother as his moptall foer 
And nowe whyle pet his aged father lyues: 
Atither regardes be him: noz feares he mez 
TAarre would he haue: and he ſhall haue it ſo. 
Tyad 47. 
A (atue my felfe the great prepared ffore 
Ok Worle of Armours and of weapons there, 
Re bꝛynge J to mp Loꝛde repozted tales 
Mithout the ground of fcene and ſerched trouthe 
Loe fecrete quatrelles ronne about his Courts 
To bzinge the name of you nip Lode in hate 
Eche man almof can nowe debate the cauſe 
And afke a reaſon of fo great a wꝛonge, 
WA hile he fo noble and ſo wiſe a Pꝛince, 
Is as vnwozthie reſt his Heritage. 
And whie the kinge miflead by traftie meanes 
Deulded thus his lande from courſe of right. 
The wiſer forte holde Dotone their griekull beades. 
Eche man withdꝛawes from talke and companie, 
Of thoſe that haue hen knowen to fauour pon, 
Wo hide the miſchieke ol their meaninge there, . . 
Rumours are ſpꝛed of pour pꝛeparynge here. 
The Raſcall nombꝛes oft fhilfull ſozte 
Are killed with monſterous tales of vou and pours 
In ſetrete J was counſalled by my kriendes 
To haſt me thence, and brought pou as il know 
Letters from thoſe, that both tan ttuelp tell 
And would not wzite vnlelle they knewe it well. 
| Philander. 
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Philander. | 

Sy Lorde, pet ere pou nowe vnkindelp warre, 
DHenve to pour Weotbher to demaunde the caule. 
Perhappes ſome trapterous tale s haue filled his 
W falſe repogts againſt pour noble grace: (cares 
Nl hich once oifclofed ſhal ende the growing Arite 
Chat els not ſtaied with wife foꝛeſight in time 
Shall hazarde both pour kingdomes ¢ pour lues. 
Sende to pour father eke, be Mall appeaſe 
Pour kindled mindes, and rid pou ok this kcare. 

Pom ex. 

Nidde me of feare: feart him not at all: 
Re will to him, ne te my father lende 
It daunge r were fo2 one to tarpe there 
Thinke pe it ſafely to retourne àagaine. 
In miſchiefes ſuche as Forex nowe intendes 
The wented courteous Lawes to Peſſengers 
Are not obſerued, whiche in iuſt warre they ole, 
Shall 3 ſo hasarde anp one of myne: 
Shall J betrate my truſtie friende to hyme 
That hath diſcloſed his treaſon vnto me⸗ 
Let him entreate that feares, J feare him not: 
D2 Hall 3 to the kinge my father fende? 
Pea and ſende nowe while ſuche a mother lyxues 
That loucs my Bother and that hateth mec? 
Shall I geue leaſure by my fonde delapes 
To Fre to oppꝛeſſe me at bnware: 
2 Lill not but 3 will inuade his Nealme 
And ſceke the Traitdur prince within his Court 
Piſchieke fo2 miſchiete is a due rewarde. 
His uzelched head yall paie the wozthie Pre 


(The Trägedie 
Of this his Treaſon and his hate to me 
Shall Jabide, entreate and ſende and pꝛale⸗ 
And holde mp pelden thꝛoate te Lraftours knife 
Wi hile J with valiaunt minde € conquering fozcs 
Might rid my felfe of foes:and winne a Kealme, 
Pet rather when J haue the wretches head, | 
Than to the king my father will J ſende, | 
The booteles cafe map pet appeaſe his wath: 
Ik not J will defend me as J mape. 


Philander, “| 


Loe here the ende of theſe two pouthfull kings 
The fathers deth, the reigne of their two realmes 
O mot vnhappp Late of Counfellours 
Tbat light on (o vnhappy Wordes and times 
That neither can their good aduiſe be harde, 
Pet mull thet beare the blames of yll ſucceſle 
But J will to the king their father hake 
Ere this miſchieke come to that likely ende, 
That it the mindekull wꝛath of wꝛekefull Gods 
Since mightie //ions fall not pet appeaſed 
UW ity theſe pooꝛe remnant of the / oi name 
aue not determinedlie vnmoued kate 
Out ofthis Kealine to raſe the /t /b Line 
By good aduiſe, by abe of fathers name 
By force of wiſer Lozdes, this kindled hate 
ape pet be quentched, ere it conſume vs all. 
(hhorus. 
han pouth not bzidled with a guyding Fate 
Is left to randon of their owne deli gut (rate, 
And welds whole Realmes, bp force of ſoueraigne 
Ozeat 


of Goꝛboduc. 


eat is the daunger of vnmaiſtred might 
Weft ſkilles rage thꝛowe downe with headlong fai 
Their lands, their ſtates their liues, them fc 19 5 
(all. 
Mhen growing pride doth filthe (welling back 
And gredp luſt doth raiſe the clymbynge minde 
Oh hardlie mape the perill be repꝛeſt, 
Me keare ok angrie Goddes, ne Lawes kinde, 
He Countrie care can fiered hartes reſtrapne 
M han fogce hath armed Enuie and diſdainc. 


Te han kinges ot koꝛeſet wyll neglecte the rede, 
Hf bef aduiſe, and velde to pleaſinge tales 
That do their fanſies nopfonte humour feede 
Ne reaſon. noz regarde of right auailes 
Succedinge heapes of plagues (yall teache to late 
To learne the miſchiekes of miſgupdinge (kate. 


Fobble fall the Traitour fal(e that vndermines 
Che loue of Bꝛethzene to deſtrope them bothe 
Mo to the PPꝛince, that pliant care enclynes, 

And peldes his minde to popſonous tale, 5 floweth 
From klatterenge mouth, ¢ wo to wzetched lande 
That twats it felfe with ciupll fworde in hande. 
Loe, thus it is popſon in golde to take, 
And holſome dzinke in homely Cuppe fozfake, 


¶ Che order and ſignitication of the 
dõme ſhewe before the thirde Act. 


C Kirke the Pulicke of Fluites began to plave, 
N „ Ci. duringe 
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during which came in vpon the Stage a compal 
nyt ot Mourners all clad in blacke betokeninge 
Death and ſoꝛowe to enſue vpon the pll aduiſed 
milgouernement and difcention of Bzetherne, 
as befel vpon the Murder of Le/yea by his ponger 
AB other, After the Pourners had paked thyypfe . 
about the fage, tyet Departed, and than the Dus 

ſickc ceafed, 


Alus terttus. Scena prima, 
Gorboduc, Enbulus, Arostus. Philander, Nuntius. 


Gorbatie, 

Crucell fates, O mindfall tuzath of Goddes, 

whoſe begeatice neither e Treined ſtrea⸗ 
Flowing w blood of 7701 Princes ſlaine (mes 
Noz P/rycian fieldes made rancke w Copfes dead 
Ok A ſiun kynges and Loꝛdes can pet appeaſe, 
Ne llaughter of vnhappie Pry.oms rate 
Hoꝛ Ilions fall made leuell with the ſoile, 
Can pet ſuttice:but Hil tontinued rage, 
Purſue our lyues and from the kartheſt Seas 
Doth chaſt the iſſues ot diſtroyed Troyes | 
Oh no man happie, tyll his ende be feene, ö 
Il any fklowyng wealth and ſeempnge Jope 
In pꝛeſent peresmight make a happp wight, 
Wappie was Hecuba the wofulleſt wzetche 
That euer lpued to make a Pypꝛrour of 
And happie Pry«m with his noble ſonnes, 
And happie J till nowe. Alas, J lec 

And 


Cr Sbzdodut. 
And feele mp mol vnhappie wꝛetchednes: 
Beholde my Lozdes,reade pe this Letter here 
Lide it tonteines the rupne of our Realme 
Ik timelie ſpeede pꝛouide not halite helpe 
Met (O pe Govdes) if euer wofull kynge 
Might moue pou kings of kinges, wꝛeke it on me 
And on my Sonnes, not on this giltles Kealme. 
Sende down pour waſting flames from wꝛathtul 
To reve me ¢ my ſõnes the hateful bꝛeath (fkies 
Reade, reade my Loꝛdes:this is the matter whis 
J called pe nowe to haue pour good adupſe. 


The Letter from Dordan the 
Counſellour of the elder Printe. 


Eubulns xeadeth the Letter. 
M Soueraigne Lozd, what J ant loth to wzits 
But lotheſt am to (ee, that J am forced 
By Letters nowe to make pou bnderſtande 
Dp 1030 Ferrex pour eldeſt ſonne miſlead 
By Wrattours fkramde of pong vntempꝛed wittes 
Allembleth koꝛte againſt pour ponger lonne, 
Pe can mp Counſell pet withdꝛawe the heate 
And kurpous pangs of his enflamed head: 
Difoatne(fateth he) ot his inheritaunte 
Armes him to wene the great pretended wzonge 
TA iti ciupli ſwoꝛzd vpon his Bzothers life, 
Al pꝛelent helpe do not reſtraine this rage 
Cyis flame will watt pour ſõnes, pour land à pow. 
Pour Maicſties faithfull and moſt 
humble Subiecte Dordan, 
. C. li. ost 
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Aroſluß. 
Laing, appeate pour griefe ¢ fale pour plaint 
Gꝛeat is the matter and a wolull cafe 
But timely knowledge mape bainge timely 
Sende fat tht both vnto pour pꝛeſence here help 
The reverence of pour honour age and fate 
Pour graue aduiſe, the awe of fathers name 
Shall quickelte knit againe this bꝛoken peece: 
And it in either of my Loꝛdes pour ſonnes 
We ſuche vntamed and vnpelding pide 
As will not bende vnto pour noble Lefkes. 
It Ferex the elder ſonne can beare no peere. 
Oꝛ Porrex not content, aſpires to moꝛe 
Then pou him gaur, aboue his Pate right: 
Jovne with the iuſter ſide, ſo ſhall pou fozce 
Them to agree:and holde the Lande in ſtaie. 
Eubulus, | | 
TA hat meaneth this? Loc ponder comes in hak 
Philander from my Lozd pour ponger ſonne. 
Cerhoduc. 
The Goddes ſende iopkull newes. 
pPunlandler. 
3 The mightie Hou 
Pꝛeſerue vour Maieſtie, O noble kinge. 
Cor boduc. 
Philander, weltome: But how doth my ſonne⸗ 
Philander. 
Pour ſanne, ſir, lpues and healthie J him left: 
But pet (O kinac)this want of luſtfull health 
Could not be half fo griefefull to pour Gꝛace, 
As theſe moſt wzetched tidynges that J bꝛyn ce 
Goi bod uc 
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Corlody Ce 
O heauens pet moze⸗no ende of woes to ite? 
Philander, 

Tyndar, O kyng, came latelp from the Courte 
Ok Ferrex,B to my Loꝛde pour ponger fore, 
And made reporte of great preparcd ſtoꝛc 
Ok Warre: and faith that it is whollic ment 
Againſt Porrex fo2 highe diſdaine that he 
L pues noſwe a kynge and egall in degree 
Mith him, that claimeth to ſuccede the woholc. 
As by due title ot diſcendinge riert 
Porrex is naue ſo ſet on flam nge kirc, 
Partelp with kindled rage of cruell wzathe, 
Partely with hope te gaine a Realme ther by, 
Wat he in haſte pꝛepareth to inuade 
Tis Brothers Lande, and with vnkendely warre 
Thꝛeatens the murder of pour elder ſonne, 
Ne coulde J him perſwade that firſt he ſhould 
Sende ta his Bꝛother to demaunde the cauſe, 
Noꝛ pet to pou to ſtaie his hatekull ſtriſe. 
Mherkoꝛe ſithe there no moze J can be harde, 
J come my ſelfe nowe to enkoꝛme pour Gace: 
And to belſeche pou, as pou loue the licte 
And fafette of pour Childꝛen and pour Kealince, 
Nowe to emploie pour wiſoome and pour fore 
To ſtaie this miſchiefe ere it be to late. 

Gorboduc. 3 

Are thei in Armes: would he not ſende fo; me 
Is this the honour ofa Fathers name? 
In vaine we trauaile to allwage their mindes 
As if their hartes whome neither Bꝛothers loue 


C. lit. Had 
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Noz Fathers awe, noꝛ kingdomes care tan moue 
Dur Coffels could withdꝛawe front ragyng heat 
Jouc ſlape them both, and ende the curſed Lyne 
Foz though perhappes feare of ſuche nightie force 
As I mp Loꝛds, ioyned with pour noble Aides 
Mape pet raiſe, hall repꝛeſle their pꝛeſent heate, 
The ſecrete grudge and malyce will remapne 
Che fire not quentched, but kept in cloſe reſtraint 
Arad Mil within, bꝛeakes foꝛth with double flame 
Their death and mine mull peaze the angrie gods 

Philander, 

Pelde not, O king, fo muche to weake diſpaier 
Your ſonnes pet lpue, and long J truſt, they tall: 
f fates had taken pou ſrom carthly life 
Wefoꝛe begynning of this ciupll ſtrifo: 

Perhaps pour ſonnes in their vnmaiſtered pouth, 
Loſe from regarde of any lpupng wight, 

Molde ronne on headlonge, with vnbzidled Kace 
To their otwne death and ruine af this Realme. 
But ſith the Gods that haue the cere for kinges, 
Ok thinges and times diſpole the order fa 

That in pour life this kindled klame bzeakes forth 
A hile pet pour lpfe, pour wiſdome ¢ pour power, 
Mape ſtale the growing miſchiefe, and repzelſe 
Tye fierie blaze of their inkindled heate 

1 feemes and fo pe ought to deeme therof, 

That louyng Joe hath tempꝛed fo the time 

Of this debate to happen in pour daies 
Chat pou pet lyuynge mape the fame appease, 
And adde it to the gloꝛie of pour latter age 
And they pour ſonnes mape learne to tue in peace 


Beware 
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Weware ! O kynac\ the greateſt harme of all, 
Leſt by pour waplekul plaints pour haſtened death. 


Melde larger roume onto their growyng trags: 


Pꝛeſerue pour lyfe, the onelp hope of Laie: 


And il pour highnes herein liſt to bie 


TA iſdomte oꝛ force, Counſell o2 knightly aide: 
Loe we our perſons, powers and lyues ate pours, 
Uſc vs tyll Death, O king, we are pour owne. 
Eubuluc. | 
Loe here the perill that was erſt foꝛſene 
Mhen pou, (O king) did fick deuide pour Laude - 
And pelde pour pꝛeſent raigne onto pour ſonnes. 


But uowe (O noble Prnce)nowe ts no time 


~ 


To waple and plaine, and walk pour wofull lpke, 
Noue is the time foꝛ pꝛeſent good aduiſe, 
Soꝛowe doth darke the Judgement of the wotte 
The Hart unbꝛoken andthe courage free 
From fcbic faintnes of booteles diſpaler 
Doth either rpfe to ſafetie oz renowme 
By noble valure of vnuanquiſched minde 
oH pet Doth periche in moꝛe happie forte 
dur Gꝛace mape ſende to either of pour ſonnes 
Some one both wile and noble perfonage, 
Cat bich with gaod. counfel t with weigytie name 
Ok father ſhall pꝛeſent bekoze their eyes 
Pour belt, paur liefe, pour fafette and their obone 
he pꝛeſent miſchiefe of their deadlie ſtrile 
And in the wnlle, aſſemble pauthe force 
M biche pour Cömaundement aud the ſpedie hak 
all my Lowes here pꝛeſent can pꝛepare: 
he terrour of pour mightie power ſhall exe 
, C. ul. Th 


7 
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he rage of bothe, oꝛ pet of onc at leſt. 


Nuntius. 
O Ling the greatett qriefe that euer Pꝛince dyd 
That cuer wokull Peklenger did tell, (here 


That euer wꝛetched Lande bath ſene before 
J bꝛynge to pou. Porrrex pour ponger ſonne 
ith foden force, inuaded hath the lande 
That pou to Fe ex did allotte to rule: ** 
And with bis owne mot bloudie hande he hatb 
Vis Bꝛother ſlaine, and doth poſleſle his Realme. 
Corboduc. g 
 Deanes ſend dobun the klames ol pour revenge, 
Deſtroie J fate w klaſche of wꝛekekull fier 
The Traitour ſonne, and than the wꝛetched fires: 
But let ds go, that pet perhappes J mape 
Die with i pease the batefull gods. 
Chorus, g 7 
The ink of kingdomes knowes no facren faite 
Ho rule of Keaſon, no regarde of right 
Ho hindlie loue, no teare of heauens wzathe: 
But with contempt ok Goddes, and mans defpite, 
Thꝛough blodie laughter doth pꝛepare the wa ieg 
To fatall Scepter and atturſed reine. 
The fonne ſo lothes the fathers lingerpnge dates, 
Ne dꝛeades his hand in Bꝛothers blode to ane 
O wetched Pbꝛʒince, ne doeſt thou pet recoꝛdde 
The pet kreſſhe Murthers done within the Lande 
Ok thte forefathers, when the cruell ſwoꝛzde | 
Werelt More an his liefe with Coſyns handee 
Thus fatall plaques purſue the gltle rare 
Whole murderous hand imbzued w gi ble ace 
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Afkes venge aunce before the heauens face, 

TA ith endles miſchiefes on the curſed broode. 
The wicked childe this bytnges to wofull Sier 
The mournefull plaintes to watt his wery life: 
Thus do the truell flames of Crupll fier 
Deſtrope the parted reigne with batefull ſtrife 
And hente doth ſpꝛing the well fr witch doth flo: 
The dead black ſtreames of mournings, plaints r 


Kwor. 
¶ The oꝛder and ſignifitation of the 
Dome ſhewe befoze the fourth Acte. 


¶ Fiirſt the Pulick of Howebolcs began to plaie. 


duriuge whiche there tame forth from vnder the 
Stage, as thoughe out of Hell thꝛee Furies. 7+ 


lecto, Megera € Cecfiphone clad in blacke garments 
ſpꝛinkled with bloud z flames, their bodies girt 
with ſnakes, their heds ſpꝛead with Serpents in 
ſteade ok heare, the one braringe in her hande a 
Snake, the other a whip, the thirde a burning 
Firebꝛande . eche dꝛiuynge befoze them a kynge 


and a Nucene, whiche moued by Furies vnna⸗ 
turallpe bad laine their owne Childzen. The, 
names of the kings t Queenes were theſe. 7 n- 


* 


tali, Medes, Athamag, Ino, C. unliiſes, Althea, ake 


ter that the Furies and theſe had palled aboute 


the pd ak Aſe, they Departed 1 than the Pus 
ficke cealen:herebp was ſignikied the dunaturall 
Purders to followe, that is to fate, Po ſlaiur 
by bis owe Mother. And ol king Gol and 
Qutene Viden, killed by on olune Subiectes. 

v. Adu 
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‘Altus 1. tu. Scena print. 
V iden ſola. 


Vide 8. 
Ciky ſhould J lyut and lynger taub n my time 
\ / In longer liefe ta double my diſtreſle: 
. O me moſt wokull Hight whome no michap 
1. onge ere this Bale tould haus bereued hente. 
Mought not theſe handes by fortune 02 by fate, 
Haue perſt this bꝛeſt and life with Fron rekt, 
Oz in this Pallaice here where J ſo lange 
aue ſpent my daice, could not that bappie houre 
Ones, ones haue hapt i tubtch theſe hugie frames 
wa it) death by fall might haue opprcifed me 
Oꝛ ſhould nat this mph hard and cruell ſoile, 
80 eft where J haue pꝛeſt mp wzstched ſteps 
Somtpme had ruthe of myne accurſed lieke, 
To rende in twaint and ſwallewe me therin. 
So had my bones poſſelled nowwe in peace 
Their bappie graue within the cloſed grounde 
And greadie wozmeg had gnawen this pyned hart 
Tx itbaut my feelynge patie: So ſhulde not nawe 
This lpuynge bzeſt remapne the ruthekull tombe 
Aherin my bart velden ta death is graued: 
Noz dzlery thoughts wih ante of e griete 
Wy dolefull minde bad not afflicted th 
O my beloued ſanne: O my fete childe, 
By deare Ferrex mp Tope, my lpues delpgbt. 1 
Js my welbelgued ſonne, is my lweete chude; 
Py deate Ferrex, my Joe, me lpues deligye 
; Purdered 
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Murdered with cruell death: O hateful ſoꝛetche, 
O hepnous Traptour botde to heauen and earth, 
Thou Porrex, thou this damned dede haſt tought 
Chou Porrex, tou Malt dearelpy abpe the fame, 
Traitour to kinne and kinde, to sire and me, 

To thyne alone flefibe, and Traitour to thy ſelke 
The Gods on the in hell ſhall wꝛeke their wzath, 
And here in earth this hand ſhall take reuenge 
On the Porrrex, thou falſe and captife wighte, 

It after blode, ſo eigre were thy thirſt 

And Murderous minde had ſo poſſeſled thee, 

It᷑ ſuche hard hart of Nocke and ſtonie Flint 

V pued in thy bzeſt, that nothing elles could like 
Thy cruell Tpꝛantes thought but death t bloode 
Ul ild ſauage beaks mought not p laughter lerut 
To kede thy gredie will, and in the myddeſt 

Ok their entratles to ſtaine thy deadlie handes 
Mith blode deſerued, and dzinke therok thy kyll: 
Oꝛ ik nought els but death and bloud of man 
Mought pleaſe thy luſt, could none in B97 land 
Wet hole bart be toꝛne out of his loupng bzeſt 
Muth thine owire hand, oꝛ wok what death thou 
Suffice to male a Sacrikice to appeaze (woldeſt 
That deadlie minde r murdereus thought in the? 
But he who in the ſelf ſame wombe was wꝛapped 
CU bere thou in diſmall hower receiuedſt like: 

Oz ik nodes, nedes thic hand mug (laughter make 
Mougbiſt thou not haue reached a moztall wound 
And w thy ſwoꝛde haue perled this curſed wombs 
That the accurſed pe bzought to lyghie 

ind geuen me a iuſt re warde therfore, 
So 


The Tragedie 
So Feirex, if (loete life mought haue enioped 
And to his aged father comfort bought, 
W ſome yong ſonne in whom thet both might line 
But wherevnto waſt J this ruthefull ſpeche? 
To the that batt thy bꝛothers bloud thus ſhed 
Shall J Mil think p from this womb thou ſpꝛong⸗ 
That J thee bare: oꝛ take ther fo2 my ſonnee 
Ho Traptour, no: 3 the retuſe for mine, K 
Murderer J thee renounce, thou art not mine: 
Heuer, O wꝛetche, this wombe conceued thee, 
Hoꝛ neuer bode J painekull thꝛowes fo2 thee: 
Changeling to me thou art, and not m childe 
Hoꝛ to no wight, that ſparke of pytie knewe, 
tiutheles vnkind, Ponſter of Ratures wozke. 
Thou neuer fuckte the milke of womans bꝛeaſte 
But from thy birth the cruell Ligres teates 
Baue nurſed, noz pet of fleſche and bloud 
Foꝛmed is thy hart, but of hard Iron wꝛought. 
And wilde and deſert woods bꝛeade thee to lyfe: 
But cant thou hope to {cape my iuſt reuenge⸗ 
Oꝛ that theſe handes will not be wꝛooke on thee⸗ 
Dock thou not knowe that Ferrex mother lpues 
That loued him moze dearelie then her felfez 
And both the lyue, and is not venged on thee? 


Adlus quartus, Scena fecunda, 
Co boduc, Aroflus Eubulus. Porrex, Marcclla, 


Corbocluc. (fata 
E marueple muche whert o this lingerpng 
Falles 


of Sozboduc. 


Falles out fe longe: Pore vnto our Courte 
Bp oꝛder of our Letters is retourned 
And Exbulus reteyued from vs by hett 
At bis arriuale here to geue him charge 
2S efore our pꝛeſence ſtreight to make repaire 
And pet we haue no woꝛzde wherot he Mares. 
Arostus „ 
Loe where he cõmes and EAbUus with hym. 
Eubulus. 
Accoꝛdynge to pour highnes heſt to me 
Here haue J Poe bought euen in ſuche ſoꝛt 
As from his weried Heꝛſe he did alighte, ) 
Foz that pour Oace did will ſuche haſte therein. 
Coſ hodluc. 
Mie like and pꝛaiſe this ſpedie wyll in pou 
To woꝛnke the thing that to pour charge we qauc 
Porrex, if we fo farre thulde ſwarue from kinde, 
And krõ theſe bounds which lawes of Nature (cts 
As thou haſt done by vile and wꝛetched deede 
In cruell murder of thy Brothers like, 
Our pzeſent bande coulde ſtaie no lenger tyme, 
But ſtreight ſhuld bathe this blade in blous of the 
As tuft reuenge of thy deteſted cryme. 
Ho. we ſhuld not offende the laine of kinde, 
It nowe this ſwoꝛde of ours did flate thee here: 
F 02 thou hak murdered him whofe heinous death 
Euen Maturesforce doth moue vs to reuenge 
Bp bloud againt: But Juſtice foꝛceth vs 
To meaſure Death foꝛ Death, thy due deſerte, 
Pet ſithens thou art cur childe, and ſithe as pet 
In this harde caſe what woꝛde thou can alledge 
¥03 


: NYS ‘VEU CULE . 
Foꝛthy defence, by vs hath not ben harde 
Ne are content to ſtaie our wyll fo2 that 
UAAhiche <uiltce biddes vs pꝛeſently to worke: 
And geue the leaue to vᷣſe thie ſpeache at full 
It ought thou haue to laꝑe fo2 thine excuſe. 
Poriex. 
Peither O kyng, J tan o: wyll dente 
But that this hande from Fe/ex lyfe hath rekt: 
CHA hiciy fact how much mp ddleful hart doth walls 
Oh would it nrougyt as full appeare to fight 
As in warde grieke Doth powꝛe it koꝛth to me, 
Od pet perhappes tf euer ruthefull bart 
Melting in teares within a manlie bꝛeaſt 
Thꝛoughe depe repentaunce of his bloudie facte 
Ik euer grieke, i cuer wotull man on 
Pight moue regreite with ſoꝛowe of his fault, 
3 thinke the toꝛment of mp mournekull cafe 
Bnoben ts pour grace, as J do keele the fame, 
TW oulve force eves wꝛath her ſelfe to pytie mee. 
But as the water troubled with the mudde 
She wes not the face whiche cis the eye ſhulde fees 
Euen fo pour Irekull minde with ſtirred thought, 
Can not fo perkectly diſcerne my cauſe. 
But this vnhappe, emongſt ſo manp heapes 
I muſt content me with, moſt wꝛetched men, 
That to mp (elfe J muſt reterre my woe 
In pynynge thoughts of myne atcurſed kacte: 
Sithens J map not ſhewe here my ſmalleſt qvicte 
Suche as it is, and as my bꝛeaſt endures, 
M hiche J eſteme the greateſt mpſerie 
Or all miſhappes that Foꝛztune nolve can W 


ot Gorbobuce 


Not that 3 red in hope {with piainte andkteaces 
Should puͤrchaſe life: foꝛ to the Soddes Iclepe 
F 02 true recorvde of this mp faithrull ſpeache, 
Heuer this harte hail haue the thougtetul dzeade 
To die the death that bp pour Szaces dome 
By iuſt deſarte, halbe pꝛonounced to mec: 
flor neuer hal this tongue ones ſpend this ſytche 
Par don to craue, oz ſeeke by ſute te lyue: 
I meanc not this as though J were not touchde 
UW th care of dꝛeadfull veath, oꝛ that J helde 
Lyfe in contempt:but that J knowe, he mynde 
Stoupes to no dꝛeade, although the kleſh be kraue, 
And koꝛ my gilt, 3 pelde the lame fo great 
ds in my ſelke 3 finde a keare to ſue 
Foz graunte of lpfe. 

Corboduc. 

In vapne, O wzetche theu Heweu 
A wokull harte, & nowe lyes in graue, 
Dlaine by thy bande. 

Po ex. 

. ꝓet this, O father. heare: 
Andthan J ende: pour Paieſtie well knowes, 
That whan my Wrother Fevex and mp felic 
By pour owne heſt were loyned in gouernaunte 
ME thts pour Graces Kealme of BY Lande 
J neuer fought noꝛ trauaylled foꝛ the fame, 

Noz by my ſelfe, oꝛ bp no ſrende J wrought. 
But from pour higpnes will alone it ſpꝛonge, 
Ok pour moſt gracious goddnes bent to me, 
But howe my Bꝛothers hart cuen than rrpmed 
Wich ſwollen diſdaine a gam mine eyali rule 
i CuTge 


The Tragedte 

Deing that Kealme, which by diſcent Huld gro 

A hollie to hun, allotted halke to me⸗ 

Euen in pour highnes Court he nowe remapnes, 

And with my Bꝛother than in neare ſt place 

T ho can recosde, what pꝛooke therof was ſhelode 

And how my bꝛothers enutous hart apptarde 

Vet that iudged it my parte to ſeeile 

His fauour and good will, and lothe to make 

Boor highnes knowe, the thing which chuld baue 

Git to pour grace, pour oféceto hint (brought 

Mopyng by earneſt (arte ſhuld ſoone haue wonnt 

A louynge hart within a Bꝛothers beck 

V zought in that forte that fo2 a pleadge of loue 

And faithfull hart, he gaue to me his hande. 

This made me thinke, that he had baniſched quite 

All rancour from his thought and bare to me 

Suthe hartie loue, as J did owe to him: 

But after once we left your Graces Court 

And front pour highnes pꝛeſence liued aparte 

This egall rule Kill Cll did grudge him ſo 

That nowe thofe Enuious fparkes which erſt la 

In lyuing cinders of dillemblynge bzeſt, (cake 

Hindled lo farre within his hartes diſdaine 

That longer tould he not refraine tom pyoote 

Olk ſetrete pꝛactiſe to depꝛiue me life 

By Poyſons foꝛte, and had bereft me fo, 

It mne owne Seruaunt hired to this fact 

And moued by trouthe w hate to woꝛzke the fame, 

In time had not bewꝛaled it vnto mee: 

M han thus % (awe the knot of loue vnknitte 

All honeſt League and kaithkull pꝛomiſe 1 3 0 
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The Lawe of kind and trothe thus rent in twaine 
His hart on miſchiefe ſet, and in his bꝛeſt 
Blacke treaſon hid then, then did J diſpater 
That euer tyme coulde wynne him krende tome 
Chan ſawe J howe be ſmyled with flaping knife 
M zapped onder cloke, then ſawe 1 depe deceite 
Lurke in his face and death prepared foꝛ mec: 
Euen nature moued me than to holde my lyfe 
Moꝛe deare to me than his and bad this bande 
Since bp his lyfe my death muſt nedes enſue, 
And by his death my lpfe to be pꝛeſerued: 
To ſhed his bloud, and ſeeke mp ſaketie ſo. 
And wildome willed me without pꝛotracte 
In ſpedie wile to put the fame in dee. 
Chus haue J tolde the cauſe that moued me 
To woꝛke my Bꝛothers death and ſo J pelos 
Pp lyfe. my death to iudgement of pour grace. 

Cor boduc. 

Oh cruell wight, ſhulde anp tauſe pꝛeuaile 
To make the ſtaine thy hands with bꝛothers blod 
But what of thee we will reſolue to doe 
Shal pet remaine vnknowen: Thou in the meant 
Shalt from our ropall pꝛeſence banpſhed be 
Untill our Paincelp pleaſure furder ſhall 
To the be chewed, departe therfore our fight. 
Accurſed childe. hat cruell deſtenie 
M hat frowarde fate hath ſozted vs this chaunte 
Chat euen in thoſe, where we ſhuld comfort kind 
Mere our delight nowe in our aged daies 
Shulde reſt and be, euen there our onelie gricke 
And depeſt lozrowes to abꝛidge our lice, 

D. 1. Molt 
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Molt pynpng cares and deadlie thoughts do graue. 
Arostus. (pours 
our Gace ſhuld nom in theſe graue peres of 
aue founde ere this the price of meztall Jopes, 
Howe ſhoꝛte thep be, howe fadpng heare in earth 
Ho we kull ok chaunge, bawe Bzittle our eſtate, 
Ok nothynge ſure, ſaue onelp of the Death, 
To whome both man and all the woꝛlde doth obot 
Their ende at laſt, neither ſhall natures power 
In other fogte againſt pour harte pꝛeuaple, 
Than as the naked hande whofe ſtroke aſſapes 
The Armed bꝛeaſt where force doth light in vaine 
Gorboduc. 
Manp can pelde right graue and ſage aduiſe 
Ok patient ſpꝛite to others wzapped in woe, 
And can in ſpeache both rule and conquere kinde, 
Tal ho if by pꝛooke, they might feele natures koꝛce, 
Mold ſhewe them ſelues men as thei are in dede, 
which now wil nedes be gods: but what deth mes 
Che ſoꝛ chere of her that here doth come? (ant 
Marcella. 
Oh where is ruthe: oꝛ where is pytie nowe: 
Cal hether is gentle harte and mercic fled? 
Are they exiled out of our ſtonp bzeaſts 
Heuer to make retourne: is all the woꝛlde 
D owned in bloode, and ſoncke in crueltie⸗ 
Ik not in women mercic mape be founde 
It not (alas) within the mothers bꝛeſt 
To her owne childe, to her owne fleſſhe and blood 
It ruthe be baniſſhed thence, ik pytir there 
ape haue no place, if there no gentle harte D 
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Cor boduc. 
Madame (alas) what meanes pour wokul tate? 
Marcella, 
O ſillie woman J, why to this hoe, 
Haue kinde and foꝛtune thus deferred my bꝛeathe 
That 4 ſhuld lpue to fee this dolefull dape 
Will euer wight beleue that ſuche harde harte 
Coulde reſt within the cruell mothers bꝛeaſte, 
IA ith her owne hande to llape her onelp fonnee 
But out (alas) theſe eyes behelde the ſame, 
Whey ſawe the dꝛierp ſight, and are become 
Moſt ruthfull recoꝛdes of the bloodie facte, 
Porrex, (alas) is bp bis mother ſlapne, 
And with ber hand a wokull thynge to tell, 
While ſlomberinge on bis carekull bed he reſtes 
His hart ſtalde in with kniele is rete af life. 
Gorboduc, 
O Eubulus, oh dꝛawe this ſwoꝛde of ours, 
And perce this hart with ſpeede, O hatefull light, 
O lothſome lieke, O ſſweete and welcome Death, 
Dere Eubulus woꝛke this we thee beſeche. 
Exbulus. 
Patient pour Grace , perhappes be liueth pet. 
With wounde receued, but not of certapne death. 
ö Corboduc. 5 
O let vs than repaier, vnto the place, 
And (ce tf that Po7cx,02 thus be ſlaine. 
Marcella, 
Alas be liueth not, it is to true, 
That with theſe eies of bim a pereles Pꝛinte, 
D, u. Sonne 
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Sonne to a Ning, and in the flower of youth, 
Euen with a twinke a cenſeles ſtocke A (awe. 
Arostus 
O dampnked deed. 
Marcell.s, 
But heare this ruthefull ende. 
The noble Pꝛince perſt with the ſodeine wounde 
Out of his wzetched ſlombze haſtelie arte 
Tl hole ſtrẽgth now fatlpng ſtreight be ouerthꝛew 
T hen in the fall his eyes euen newe vncloſed 
Behelde the Quene and cryed to her fo2 helpe 
Ile then, alas, the Ladies whiche that tyme 
Did there attende, ſeynge that bepnons deede 
And hearing him oft call the wꝛetched name 
Ol mother, and ts crie to her foʒ Aide 
M hoſe dircfall hand gaue him the moztal ound 
5 nought els could we do) 
is ruthefull ende, ranne to the wokull bende 
Diſpoyled ſtreight bis back, and all we might 
pped in vaine with napkyns nert at hande, 
Che ſodeine ſtreames of blood that fluſched kat 
Out of the gaping wounde: O what a ldoke, 
O what a ruthefull ſtedfaſt eye me thought 
Me fired vpon my face, whiche to my deathe 
Will neuer parte fro me, when with a bꝛade 
Adeepe fet ſigge he gaue and there with all 
Claſpinge his handes, to heauen he taſt his fight, 
And ſtreight pale oeath pꝛelſyng within bis tate 
The flyinge ghoſte his moꝛtall corps fozſoske. 
„ Aroflut. 
Heuer did age bzing fozth ſo vile a facte. 
N Marcella. 
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Marcella. 
O harde and cruell happe, that thus atiqued 
Unts fo woꝛthie a wighte fo wꝛetched ende 
But moſt harde cruell harte, that coulde conſent 
To lende the hatekall deſtenies that bande 
Bp whiche, alas, ſo hepnous cryme was wꝛought, 
O Queene of Adamante, O Parble bꝛeaſte 
It not the fauour of his tomelie face, 
Ik not his Pꝛincelie chere and counten ance, 
His valtant Actiue Armes, his manlie bꝛeaſte. 
Ik not his faier and ſemelie perſonage 
Mis noble Lymmes in ſuche pꝛeparacion caſte 
As would baue wꝛappeda ſillie womans taoughe 
It this mought not haue moued the bloodie harte 
And that moſt cruell hande the wꝛetc ned weapon 
Euen to let fall. and kiſte him in the face, 
l ith teares foꝛ ruthe to reaue ſuche one by death 
should nature pet conſent to ſlape ber lonne 
O mother, thou to murder thus thie childe 
Euen Jove with Juice muſt wlightening flames 
rom heauen fend dolon ſome ſtrange reuenge on 
h noble Pꝛince, hom oft haue J beheld = (thee. 
Chee mounted on thy fierce and traumpling eve 
Hhpning in Armour bight before the Tylte 
And with thy Piſtreſſe Sleauc tied on thy Helme 
And charge thy af€e to pleaſe thy Ladies eie 
That bawed the head peece of thy frendlp foe, 
‘Potve oft in Armes on bozleto bende the Pace 
owe oft in Armes on foote to bycalie the ſwoꝛde, 
MWhiche neuer nowe theſe eyes men againe. 
D. igz. 2 


The Tragedie 


Aostus. 

Madame, alas, in vaine theſe plaints are Heo, 
Rather with me departe and helpe toalwage, 
Che thoughtfull griefes that in the aged kings 
Muſt nedes by nat ure growe by death ol this 
Bis onelie ſonne, whome he did holde fo deart. 

Marcella. 

WA hat tight is that whiche ſawe that J did fee 
And could refraine to waile with plainte ¢ teares 
Not J, alas, that harte is not in me, 

But let vs goe, foꝛ q am greued anewe, 
To call to minde . wetched fathers woe. 
Chorus, 

WMhan gredie luſt in Nopall feate to reigne 
Hath veft all care of goddes and eke of men, 

And cruell hart, wzathe, Treaſon and diſdaine 
Walithin the ambictous bzeaſt are lodged then 
Beholde howe mifchiefe wide her felfe diſplales 
And with the brothers bande the bꝛother ſlaies. 


A hen bload thus (hen, doth Laine this heauens 
Crying to sone For bengeaunce of the deede, (face 
The mightie God euch moueth from his place 
With wꝛathe to wꝛeke, then ſendes he forth with 
The dꝛeadful furies, daughters of d night (ſpede 
With Serpents girt, carping the whip of Are, 
SA ith beare of ſtinging Makes and ſhining bight 

Ul ith flames and blood, and with a bꝛande of fires 
Theſe fo2 reuenge of wretched Purder done 
Do make the Pother killer onelie ſonne. 


Blod 


dt Goꝛzbodut, 


Blood aſketh blood, x death mik death requſte 
Joue bp his inf and euerlaſting dome 
Juſtly bath euer fo requited it 
hele times bekoꝛe recoꝛde, and tymes to tome, 
Shall finde it true, and ſo doth pꝛeſent pzooke, 
Pꝛeſent befors our eies fo2 our beboofe. 


O happie wight that fuffres not the ſnare 
Ol murderous minde to tangle him in blooves 
And happie he that tan in time beware 
Bp others harmes and tourne it to his goode 
ut wo to him that fearing not to offende 
Doth ſerue his luſt, and will not (ee the ende. 


¶ The order and ſignikication ofthe 
Dome ſhebos before the fifthe Acte. 


C Firſte the Dꝛommes and Fluites, beganne to 
ſounde, durynge whiche there came foo2th vpon 
the Stage a compante of Bargabuſiers and of 
Armed men all in ower of Wattatle. Theſe 
after their Peeces diſcharged, and that the Are 
med men bad thace tymes marched aboute the 
Stage, departed, and then the Dꝛommes and 
Fluſts did ceaſe. Hereby was fignified tumults. 
rebellions , Armes and ciuyll warres ta falowe. 
as fel in the Realme of great /n , which by 
the (pace of fiftie peares and moe continued in 
tiupll warre betivene the Mobplptie after the 
death ot king /t 910 Idcues, to: inate 


alia 
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ay certayne lymitacion in tbe Soucceffiont of the 
Crowne, till the time of Dunwalle Molmutinsy 
who reduced the Lande to Ponarche. 


Adlus quintus, Scena prima. 


Clotyn, Mandud. Gwenard. Fergus, Eubulus, 
Clotyn. f 2 
Id euer age bꝛing foꝛth ſuch Tirants hartes 
The Bꝛother bath bereft the Bꝛothers lpfey 
-, ++ The Pother the bath died her cruell bandes 
In bloud of ber owne ſonne, and nowe at laſt 
The people loe foꝛgettyng trouthe and laue, 
Contemnpnge quite both Lawe and lopall harte 
CEuen thep haue ſlapne their ſoueraigne Lozd ana 
Mandud. (Quene. 
Shall this their trapterous crime vnpuniſhed reſß 
Euen pet they ceaſe not, carped out with rage, 
In their rebellious routes, to thaeaten Mtl 
A newe bloode ſhedde vnto the Pꝛinces kinne | 
Wo flaie them all, and to vpꝛoote the race 
Both of the kyng and Queene, fo are they moued 
l ith Porrexdeathe, wherin they falſelp charge 


The giltles kinge without deſarte at all 


And tratterouſlie haue murdered bint therfore, 

And eke the Aurene. Ae 
PPpen od. 

„ shall Sublectes dare with force | 

To woꝛzke reuenge vpon their Pꝛinces factez 

Amt the wozk that mape:as lure in this 


Lhe 
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The dede was folwle.the Quene to flaie her nne 


Shall yet the Subiecte ſeeke to take the ſboꝛzde⸗ 
Ariſe agaynſt his Lode, and ſlaie his kynge⸗ 
O wzetched Fate, where thofe rebellious hartes 


Are not rent out euen from their lpupnge bꝛeaſts 


* 


And with the bodie thꝛowen vnto the Fowles 
As Carrion foode,fo2 terrour of the reſt. 
Fergus. 5 
There tan no puniſchement be thought to arcate 
F032 this fo greuous trpme:let ſpede ther foꝛe 
Be vſed therin fo2 it behoueth fo. 
Eubulus, 

Ye all my Loꝛdes J fee confent in one 
And as one conſent with pe in all: 
holde it moꝛe than nede with the ſharpect Lawe 
To puniſche the tumultuous bloodie rage 


Foz nothynge moꝛe maye ſhake the cömen fate 


ö O Judge of him that 1 Ceafars rate. 


Than ſufferaunce of Apꝛoares without redꝛeſſe 
TU herby how fome kingdomes of mightie power 
After great Conqueſtes made, and floziſhing 

In kame and wealth haue ben to rupne bꝛought 
A pate to Jone that we map rather waple 

Suche happe in them than witnes in dur ſelues 

C ke fullte with the Duke my minde agrees 
Chat no cauſe ſerues, wherby the Subiect mape 
Call to accompt the doynges of his Pꝛinte, 
uche lee in bloode by ſwoꝛde to wozke reuenge 

o moꝛe then mape the hande cut of the heade, 

In Acte noꝛ ſpeache, no:not in ſecrete thoughte 
The Subicct mape rebell againſt his Loꝛde 


With 
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A ith grudging mind do damne thoſe Hemiſlikes 
Though kinges forget to gouerne as they ought, 
Pct Subiectes muſt obey as they are bounde: 
But nowe my Loꝛdes befoꝛe pe Carder wade 

Oꝛ ſpend pour (peach, what (harp reuenge thal fal 
By iuſtice plague on theſe rebelitous wights 

e tzinkes pe rather ſhould firſt fearche the ways 
By whiche in time the rage of this bpzcare 
Mought be repꝛeſled, ¢ theſe great tumults ceaſed 
Euen pet the life of Brittayne Lande doth hange, 
In Traitours Balaunce of vnegall weight 
Thinke not my Loꝛds the death af Corboduc 

Moꝛ pet Videnaes bioode will teaſe their rage: 
Euen our owne lpues, our wiues and childzen. 
Our Countrep deareſt of all in daunger ſtandes, 
Noe to be ſpolled, nowe, nowe made deſolate, 
And vp our ſelues a tonqueſt to enfue: 

Foz geue ones ſwepe vnto the peoples luſts, 

Zo ruſche forth on, and ſtaye them not in time, 
And asthe ſtreame that rowleth do wne the bpll, 
So wil thei headlong ronne w raging thoughtes 
From bloode to bloode, from milchiefe vnto moe, 
Lo rupne of the Rralme, them ſelues and all 

So giddie are the cõmon peoples mindes, 

So glad of chaunge. moꝛe waueryng than the Sea 
Ye ſee (my Loꝛdes) wat ſtrength theſe Kebelles 
A hat hugie nambze is aſſembled ſtill, (baue, 
F 02 though the traiterous fact, foa which thei role 
Be wrought and dane, pet lodge thet Hill in fields 
Do that howe farre their furies pet wyll ſtretche 
Gꝛeat cauſe we haue to dꝛeade, that we map (coke 
Bp pꝛeſent Battaſle to repꝛede their power. 
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Speede mut tue vle to leuie force therfore, 

Foz either they forthwith will miſchiefe woꝛke 
Oꝛ their rebellious roares fozthwith will ceafe: 
Theſe violent thinges map haue no laſting londe 
Let bs therfore ble this fo: pꝛeſent he lpe 
Perſwade by gentle ſpeache, and offre grace 

M (th gifte of pardon ſaue vnto the chiefe, 

And that vpon condicion that fozthewith 

They pelde the Captaines of their enterpꝛyſe 

To beare ſuche querdon of their traiterous facte 
As map be both due vengeaunte to them ſelues, 
And holſome terrour to poſteritie. 

This thatl J thinke: flatter the greateſt parte 
That nowe are holden with deſire ok home, 
N eried in ficlde with could of Winters nightes. 
And ſome ( no doubt) friken with dzead of Lawe 
Wal ban this is ones pꝛotlapmed, it Hall make 
Tode Captaines to miſtruſte the multitude 

Wi hole fafetie biddes them to betrape their beads 
And fo muche moze bytauſe the raſcall routes. 
In thinges of great and perillous attemptes. 

Are neuer truſtie to the noble race. 
And while we treate ¢ ſcande on termes of grace, 
We thal both ſtaie their furies rage the while, 
And eke gaine time, whole onelp helpe fufftceth 
Mithouten warre to vanquiſche Kebelles power 
Inthe meane while, make pou in redpnes 

Sauche bande of Hozſemen as pe mape pꝛepare: 
Wozfemen(pou know) are not the Comons ſtrẽgth 
But are the force and ſtoꝛe of noble men 

Bi verbp the vncholen and vnarmed fozte 
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Ok ckffliche Kebelles, whome none other power 
But nombꝛe makes to be af dꝛeadkull foꝛce 
With ſodeyne bꝛunt mape quickelp be oppꝛeſfe 
And if this gentle meane of pꝛoffered grate 
With ſtubboꝛne hartes cannot fo karre auaple 
As to allwage their deſperate courages. 
Chan do J wiſche ſuche ſlaughter to be made. 
As pꝛeſent age and eke poſteritie 
Mape be adzad with horrour of reuenge, 
That tulllp than Mall on theſe rebelles falls ‘ 
This is my W the (Ome of mine adulſe. 
Clotyn, 

Nepther this cafe admittes debate at large, 
And though it did:this ſpeache that bath ben falbe 
Path wel abzidged the tale J would haue tolde: 
Fullie with E bulus do J conſente ä 0 
In all that be bath ſaide: and ik the fame 
Td pou my Loꝛdes, map ſeeme fo? beſt aduife, 

Z wiſche that it orion freight be put in b2¢. 
Mandud 

My Loꝛdes than let bs pꝛeſentlie wart 
And folowe this that lpketh vs ſo well. 

Ferg S$, 2 
It euer time ta ssid a kingdome here 
Mere offred man, nowe it is offred mee: 
The Kealme is rekt bothe of their kyng € Queng 
The olſpʒinge of the Pꝛinte is ſlaine and dead 

No iſſue nowe remaines, the Heire vnknowen, 
The people are in Armes and mutpnies 

The Nobles chet are buſied howe to ceaſe 

Whele great tetellious tumultes 2 .. 


And Brirrayne Lande nobe deſerte eft alone 
Ampd thefe bꝛoples vncertaine where to rell 
Offers ber ſelfe vnto that noble harte 
That wyll oꝛ dire purſue to beare her Crowne: 
Shall 3 that am the Duke of Ab anye 
Diſcended from that Lyne of noble bloode. 
M bichebath ſo longs flozifihed in wozthie fame 
Ok valiaunt hartes, ſuche as in noble Bꝛeaſts 
Ol right ſhulde reſt aboue the baſer ſoꝛte, 
Refule to aduenture liefeto winne a Crowne, 
M home ſhall 4 finde enemies that will wianve 
My facte herein, it J attempte by Armes 
To ſeeke the Fame nowe in theſe times of bꝛople 
Theſe Dukes power can hardlie well appeaſe 

be people that alredie are in Armes. 
But if perhappes my force be ones in fielde 
Is not my ſtrength in power abouc the bel 
Or all theſe Lozdes nowe left in Srstraime Lande. 
And though they ſhuld match me w power of men 
Pet doubttkull is the chaunce of Battailles iopned 
It Uictoꝛs of the fielde we map departe, 
Our is the Scepter chan of great Hi, 
3f ſlapne amid the plarne this body be 
Mint enemies pet ſhall not deny me this. 
But that 3 died gyuynge the noble charge 
To hazarde life foꝛ conqueſt of a Crowne. 
Foꝛthwith therfore will J in poſte Depart 
Co Albunye and raiſe in Armour there 
All power J tan:and here mp ſecrete friendes, 
Wy fecrete pꝛactiſe Hall ſollicite Mill, 
Wo ſeeke to wynne to me the peoples hartes. 


4 7 411 


The Tragedie 


A Hus quintus. Scena fecunda, 
Eubulus. Clotyn. Mandud.Gwenard.AvostusNuntins, 


Fubulus, 
Foue, Howe are theſe peoples hartes abuſde 
what blind Furie, thus headlong caries thée 
— That though fo many bokes, fo many rolles 

Ok Aunctent time recoꝛde what greuous plagues, 
Light on theſe Rebelles ape and thoughe fo ofte 
Their cares haue hard their aged fathers tell 
Nhat iuſt rewarde theſe Traitours ſtill recepue. 
Pra though them felues haue ſene depe death and 
By ſtrangling coꝛd ¢ ſlaughter ot the ſwoꝛd (blod 
To ſuche alligned, yet can they not beware: 
Pet can thep not fate their rebellious handes, 
But ſutfring to fowle treaſon to diſtaine 
Their wactched myndes, foꝛget their lopall harte, 
Relecte all trueth and rife againk their Pꝛince, 
A ruthefull cafe that thofe, whome duties bounde 
TA home grafted Lawe by nature trueth and faith 
Bounde to pꝛeſerue their Coũtrep and their king 
Boꝛne fo defende their Cömon wealth ¢ Pꝛince, 
Euen they ſhulde geue confent thus to ſubuerte 
The Brittaine Land, x from the wombeſhuld baing 
(O natpue ſoile)thoſe, that will nedes deſtrope 
And rupne thee and eke them ſelues in kine: 
Foꝛ lo, when ones the Duke had offred Gace 
Ok pardon werte (the multitude miſlead 
By traiterous fraude of their vngracicus heades) 
One ſozte that ſawe the daungerous ſucceſſe 


of Sozboduc. 


Of ſfubboꝛne ſtandynge inrebeilions warre 

And knewe the difference of Pꝛinces power 

From headles nombze of tumultuous routes, 

M hom cömen Countreies care and pziuate feare 

Caught to repent the terrour of their rage 

Laide handes bpon the Capatines of their bande, 

And bought them bound vnto the mightie Dukes 

An other forte not truſting pet ſo well 

The tructh of Pardon oz miſtruſting moꝛe 

Their owne offence than that thet could conceiue 

Suche hope of pardon fo2 fo foule miſdede: 

Oꝛ foʒ that they their Captaines could not pcld 

V ho fearinge to be pelded, klead befoze, 

Stale home by ſcilence of the ſecrete night, 

The thirde vnhappie and vnraged forte 

Ol deſperate barts, who ſtained in Pꝛintes blood 

From trapterous furour could not be withdꝛawen 

By loue, by la we, by grace, ne pet by feare, 

By proffered lpfe, ne pet by tbꝛeatened Death, 

GH ith mindes hopeles of liefe, dꝛeadles of Deathe, 

Careles of Countrep,and alweles of God: 

Stoode bente to kighte as Furies did them mone 

With violent death to cloſe their tratterous lpke: 

hele all by power; of Hezſemen were oppꝛelt 

And with reuenging ſwoꝛde Marne in the frelde, 

Oz with the ſtrangling Coꝛd hanged on the trees 

Where pet the carrpen Carcafes do proche 

The truttes that Nebelles reape of their vpꝛoars) 

Andok the murder of their ſacred Prince, 

But loc, where do approche the noble Dukes, 

Vy whom theſe tumults haue ben thus appeaſde. 
Clorym, 


The Tragedie 
Clotyn. 
Ithinke the wonlde wyll notv at length beware 
And feare to put on armes agaynſt their Pꝛince. 
Mandud, 

Ff not: thote trapterous hartes that dare rebell 
Let them beholde the wide and hugie fieldes 
With bloode € bodie ſpꝛead with rebelles lapne, 
Che luſtie trees clothed with coꝛpſes dead 
That ſtrangled with the coꝛde do hange therin. 

Aroflus. 
d iuſt rewarde ſuche as all tymes befoꝛe 
Haue euer lotted to thole wzetched folkes, 
Gwenard, 
But what meanes he tbat cdmeth here fo faſl. 
Nuntius. 

My Loꝛzds, as duetie and mp trouth doth mount 
And of my Countrep wozke and care in mee 
That ik the ſpendynge of mp bꝛeath auaile 
Ty do the Seruice that my harte deſires, 

J would not chunne to imbꝛace a pꝛeſent deaths... 
So haue J nowe in that wherein Ithought 
My trauaple mought perkourme ſome good effects 
Uentred my liete to bꝛinge theſe tydinges here, 
Fergus the mightie Duke of Al banye 
38 nolut in Armes and lodgeth in the fielde 
With twentie thouſand men, hether he bendes 
His ſpedie marche, t minds to inuade the Crowne 
Daylp he gathercth ſtrength and ſpꝛeads abꝛode 
Chat to this Realme no terteine Heire remaines, 
Chat Brittayne Lande is left without a gupde, 
bat bethe Srerter beben Aan els tics 
u 
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But te pꝛeſerue the people and the Lande 

Mhiche now remaine as ſhip without a Sterne 

Loe this is * whiche J haue hereto ſaide. 
Cloty, 

Is this bis fapthzand ſhall he falfelp thus 

Abuſe the vauntage of vnhappie times: 

O wetched Lande, if his outragious pꝛide, 

His cruell and vntempꝛed wilkulnes 

Mis deepe diſſemblinge ſhewes of falfe pꝛetence 

Should once attaine the Crobone of 5. lande 

Let vs my Loꝛds, with tymelp force reſiſt 

The newe attempt of this our cõmon foe 

As we would quenche the flantes of cõmen fire. 

Mandud, 8 

Though we remaine without a certapn prince 
Ho weld the Kealme oz guide the wandꝛing rule 

Pet nowe the comen Pother of vs all, 

Our Hattue Lande, our Countrep that conteines 

Our wiues, childꝛen, kyndꝛed our felues and all 

That euer ts oʒ mape be deare to man 

Cries vnto vs to helpe our ſelues and her: 

Let vs aduaunce our powers to repꝛeſſc 

This growynge foe of all our liberties, 

SGwenard. 

Pea let vs fo my Loꝛdes with haſtie fpede, 
And ye (O Goddes) ſende vs the welcome death, 
Lo ſhed our bloode in fielde and leaue vs not, 

In lotheſome lite to lenger ont our lpues 

Ls ſee the hugie heapes of thefe vnhappes, 

Chat nowe roll downe bpon the wꝛetched Lande 
WU here emptte place of Puncelte gouernaunte 


ple fro 
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ap certavae fate no be left of doubtles heire, 
_ thus leaue this guideleſle Realme an open pꝛap, 
To endlellc ſtozmes and walk or ciuplil warts, 
Aioftus. — 
That pe (my Logdes)do{oagreeinone .— - 
To faue pour Countrey from the violent reigne 
And wꝛongkullie vſurped Cirrannie 1285 
O. him that thaeatens conqueſt ot vou al! 
To ſaue pour rcalme, ¢ in this realme pour ſelues 
From foꝛrepne thzaldome of fo pꝛoude a Pꝛince, 
Muche do 3 pꝛaiſe, and A beſeche the Goddes, 
Aith happie honour to requite it po. 
But (O my Lords) lithe nom the Peaughs tozath— 
Wath reft this Lande Ape illue of their Pinte: 
Sithe of the boop of out late Soueraine Lozde 
Ucmaines no mo ſince the pong kinges be ſlaine 
And of the Title of the diſcended Crowne, 
Uuccrteynly the diuerle mindes dg thinks 
Cucn of the Learned Carte, and moze vncertainlye 
TA ill perctall fantie and affection deeme; 
But moſt vncertenlpe wyll clymbynge pride . . 
And hope of Reigne withdzawe krö londzie partes 
The doubtkull right and bopefull luſt to reigne. 
Wiben ones this noble leruice is atchieued 
Foz Lrictayne Lande the Wether of ve all, 
hen ones pe haue with armed force repꝛeſt, 
Che pꝛoude attemptes of this Alban an Palnte, 
That threatens thzaldome to peur Qatiue Lande, 
When pe ſhall banquiſhers cetourne from fields 
And finde the Pʒincelꝑ ſtate an open pave, 
To gredie luſt and to vſurping power, 
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Then, then (my Loꝛdes) it euer kindelp care 

Ol auntient Bonour of pour aunceſtoures, 

Ol pzeſent wealth and nobleffe of pour ſtackeg: 

V ed of the lyues and fafetic pet to come . 

Okt ponr deare wyuss. pour thildꝛen ¢ pour ſelues, 

Might moue pour noble hartes wich gentle rutoe, 

Then, then haue pytie on the toꝛne eftate. 

Chen helpe to ſalue the well neare hopeles ſoꝛe 

WH hithe pe Hall do. ik pe pour ſelues with volde 

The ſleayng knife from pour own mothers thaote 

Her (yall pou ſaue, and pou, and pours in ber 

Ik pe ſhall all with one alent fozbeare 

Ones to lape hande oꝛ take vnto pour ſelues 

The Crowne by colour of mgtended right, 

DO: by what other meanes fo euer it be 

Tyll kirſt by tõmen tounſell of you all 

In Parltament the Kegall Diademe 

Be fet in tertapne place of gouernaunte, 

In whiche pour Parliament and in pour choſſe, 

Pꝛeferre the right (my Lozdes,) without reſpectes 

Ok ſtrength of krendes, oz what ſo euer cauſe 

Chat ntave fet foꝛwarde anp others parte, 

oz rigut will laſt, and wꝛong can not endure, 

Right meane J his oz hers, vpon whole name 

The people reſt bp meane of Ratiue lyne. 

by the vertue of ſome former Kawe, 

Alreadie made their title to aduaunce: 

Suche one (my Loꝛdes) let be pour choſen kynge 

Suche one fo borne within pour Matpuc Lande 

Suche one pꝛeferre, and in no wiſe adinitte, 

Whe heaule poke of fozreine gouernaunte, 
C. U. 1. 


Myr @eraqeoe 
Let foꝛreine Titles pelde to Wubltke iwealthe, 
And with that hart where with pe nowe pꝛepart 
Cbus to withſtande the pꝛoude inuadynge foe, 
Mith that fame harte (my Loꝛdes) kepe out alfe 
Unnaturall thzaldome of ſtraungers reigne, 
Ae ſuffre pou againſt the rules of kinde 1 
Pour Mother ae to ſerue a Foꝛrłine Pꝛinct. 

Eubulus. 
¶ Loe bere the ende of Brutus ropall Lyne, 

And loe the entrie to the wokull wꝛacke 
And vtter ruyne of this noble Realme. A 
Whe ropall kinge, and eke his ſonnes are ſlaine. 
Ho Kuler reſtes within the Kegall Beate: 
Lhe Beire, ts wh th ter longs, vnknoben 
That ts echt force of Fozreine Princes power 
Wbheme vauntage of pour wꝛetched Late 
By fodaine Armes to gatne fo riche a Realme 
And to the proude and gredie minde at home 
Thom blinded luſt to reigne leades to aſpirxe. 
Loe Hrittatue Realme is left an open pꝛape, 
A pꝛeſent ſpoile by Conqueſt to enſue, 
M ho ſeeth not nowe howe many riſpng mindes 
Do feede their thoughts, w hope to reach a Realm 
And who will not by fozce attempt to winne 
So great a gaine that bope perſwades to haue: 
A ſimple colour thall fo2 title ſerue. 
V ho winnes the Nopal croton wil want no right 
Hoz ſuche as thall diſplape by longe diſcent 
A lpneall race to preue him ſelte a kpnge, 
In the meane while theſe tiuyll armes ſhall rage, 
And thus a thouſande miſchieles ſhall vntolde 


1 


And 
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And karre :; neare ſpꝛead thee ( O Brittayne Lande) 
All right and Lawe ſhall ceaſe, and he that had 
Hothyng to dave, to mozowe ſhall eniope 

Gꝛeat heapes of good, ¢ be that flowed in wealth. 
Ade he ſhall be reft of lpfe and all, 

And happieſt he that than poſſeſſeth leaſt. 

The wpues Hall ſuffre rape, the mapdes defloured 
And childꝛen katherles ſhall weepe and waple: 
With fire a ſwoꝛzde thy Patine folke thal periſche. 
One kinſman ſhall bereaue an other life, 

The father ſhall vn wittynge ſlape the ſonne, 
The ſonne ſhall flea the fire and knowe it not: 

M omen and ma des the cruell Souldiours ſwoꝛd 
Shall perſe to death, and ſillie childꝛen loe 

That plapinge in the ſtreatts 5 fieldes are founde 
By violent hande ſhall cloſe their latter dape. 

Wi home Hall the ferce and bloudie Souldiour 
Relerue to liefe, whome ſhall be {pare from death 
Euen thou ( O wꝛetched mother) halt alpue 
Thou ſhalt bebolde thy deare and onelp childe 
Elaine w the ſwoꝛde while he pet ſuckes thy bꝛelt: 
Loe, giltles bloode ſhall thus eche where be ten: 
Chus thall the waſted ſoile pelde forth no fruite 
But derth and famyne (hal poſſeſſe the Lande. 
Che Townes ſhal be conſumed ¢ bzent with fire, 
The peopled Cities Hall ware deſolate, 

And tdou( O Brittaine Land) whilom in renowme 
Wi bilonte in wealth and fame ſhalt thus be toꝛnt. 
Diſmembꝛed thus, and thus be rent in twapne, 
walked and defaced, ſpolled and deſtroted: 
Whele be the fruits pour ciuill warres wil boing. 
| E. ilj. Herets 
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Hereto ſt tmes when kinges will not confent, 
To graue aduiſe, but folow wilfull wyll: 

This is the ende, when in ponge Princes hartes 
Flatterp pꝛeuaples, and ſage rede hath no plate: 
Theſe are the plages, when murder is the meane 
To make newe Heires bnto the Royall Crowne. 
Thus wꝛeke the Gods, wh p the mothers wꝛath 
ought but p blood of ber owne child may ſwage. 
Theſe miſchietes ſpꝛings whe Kebeltes wil ariſe. 


To woke reuenge and iudge their Pʒinces facte: 


This, this enſues when noble men do fatle 
In lopall trouthe, and ſubiectes will be kinges. 
And thts doth groive when loe vnto the Pꝛince, 


Tul home death oz ſodepne happe of liefe bereaues, 


No certapne Heire remaines, ſuche tertentie 

As not all onelp is the rightfull Heire, 

But to the Realme is ſo made vnknowen to be 
And trouth therbp veſted in Subiectes hartes, 

To obe faith there, where right is knowen to reit 
Alas, in Parliament what hope can bee, 

A hen is of Parliament no hope at all, 

A biche thoughe it be affembled by confent, 

Pet is it not likely with confent to ende: 

Vl hile eche one foz him felfe,o2 foꝛ his frende 
Again his foe, ſhall trauaile what he mape, 

DA hile nowe the fate left open to the man, 
That hall with greateſt force inuade the ſame, 
Shall fill ambieious minds with gapynge hope: 
hen will they ones with pelding harts ugree⸗ 
Oz in the while, howe hall the Realme he bſed⸗ 


Ho, Northen Parliament (yould haue ben * 


‘| 
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And certaine Heires appoynetedto the Crotone 
To ſtaie their title of eſtabliſſhed righte: 

And plant the people in obedience 

Wa hile pet the Pꝛince did liue, whoſe name am 
Bplawfull Sömons and auctozptie (power 
Might make a Parliament to be of foace, 

And might haus (et the Mate in quiet ape: 

Wut nowe (O happie man) whome ſpedie death 
Depziues of lpfe, ne is enfoꝛced to fee 

Cheſe hugie miſchiefes and theſe miſeries, 
Theſe ciupll wars, theſe murders ¢ theſe wrongs 
DOF Juſtice, pet muſt / ue in kyne reſfoꝛe 

Chis noble Crowne onto the lawfull Beire: 

Foz right will al wapes line, and riſe at lengthe, 
But luzonge can neuer take deepe roote to laſt. 


¶ The ende ok the Tagedie af 
Apnge Co, boduc. 
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